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MET 


THE 


PROLOGUE. 


S 1 appear, ( me-thi.ks ) 1 hear ſome ſay, 

O, this ts He that mut excuſe the Play | 
They better gueſs than thoſe who think I'm ſect 
To dare the Cerſures of th* Imperttaent ; | 
Such a Poetique Choler would appear 
Tu#t like that Courage which 1s rars'd ty Fear, 

But ( Gentlemen ) in troth I'm only come 

To tell ye that the Author 1s gone home , | 
To ſl un your Dcom , like ſome poor Couzen d Wench ſl! 
That hes not Confidence t out-face the Bench, 
we were ſuch Fools as to'perſwade his Stay , 18 
But (ſmiling at ws) He made baſte away, | 1/8 
414d ſaid ye could not ſo much honor lack, H 
AS to ſpeak ill of him beh1sd h1s back, 
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SCENE, TOURS. 


Clarrmozt 
La Bar 
Dorutle 
Briſac 
Beaupres 


Maligit 


Boutef eu 
Delpeche 


Lamarch ) 


\ Colegitj | 


Cortaux 
Belmont 
Charlotte 
Mariaue 
Tranctibell 
Luyſon 


Surgeon, Ofc. _ 


Hoſt 


wife 
Fryer 


The Gencral. 

Gentleman of his Horſc, 
Govcrnour of the Town, -+ 
A young Colonel. 

His Friend. - 

Bis Major and a Villain. 


, Officers in Briſac's Regiment. 


AnlImpertinent young Scrivcner. 
His Father. 


Siſter ro Brrſac. 
Daughter to Dorvrle, 


3 Siſters to Coltgit), © 
A waiting woman to Bellemozz. 
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ACT r. SCENE 2, 


Ent#+ D'orvile,. Brifac,: Beaupres. 
(7.52441 Fro 2; row ple "vr 4% 
D'or, FF Ou hive oblis*d'me ;* Sir, in your talk grant. 
| Brif. It All has been'my ſtudy how to ſerve 
A mifi of Honio*, This is no ſuch fayour, © * 
D'or. Pardon me , Sit;'I do efteem it highly , * 
And do once more Mlure you thar your men vo 757 - 
Shall find the Welcome char eheTown-affrdgy: ! 17 
You freely ſhould command- lf thr here ,*7 57 01! 0) 
From the ſole Merit you your ſelf poſleſs , | 
Which with an Obligation I've receiv*d , 
Lately , andin the perſ6n'of myFiiend , 1 ou nf, 
Does doubly claim performance of-tryy Promife; , 7!» 
Brif. Enough , godd'Sit + © vi POOL 5 
You make me bluſh ». 1 have nor yer deſerv'd/ 
The Honor wn? wo now enrich me wich, 
DYor. I have done , Sir. - " 
An Officer of yours > | 
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Srops him as 
| he's going, 


| May ſerve for fix, I know you will not leave me. 


The VILLAIN, 


Briſ, He 1s my friend D and in that Office bears - 
Command o'r all that e*c I (hall call mine. 
Beas. One char is proud rowatt upon his worth , 
And take the Copy of a gallnc man 
From his ripe Yourh, 
D'or. Believe me, Sir, _u r perſon does beſpeak. 
An expeQarion in all thoſe chac ſee you , 
Of what is Great and Generous in a Man, 
Briſ. You've read him right. 
Dor, 1 cannor doubr ir, "Sir 3 
For Friendſhip in Young-men breeds a delight 
In doing great and worthy things , whereby | 
Tony may tie faſt che bond of Friendſhip {wort, 
Thar Prince is app py who in's Arzay has 
Such Rivals unto Vircue and to Honor; 
And yet rejoyce when either courts them well. 
Bean. Your praiſe will make me ſtudy to deſerve it 


Enter Malignit. 


bd {. Well, Major, have you yer diſpos'd the men ? 
Mal. They are all Billited , ſaving ſome few 
That were defign'd unto the pl ace you mention'd. 


Briſ. Make up their Quarters out of thoſe ſame Blagks,,. 


My ſervants drew , and yours, my deareſt Friend , 


Dvor, Leave that to me ; the favour's very great : 
You hive remov'd-che trouble from the place 
Thar calls my Friend its Landlord. | 
Briſ, Bur not with an intention , 't ſhould be pur 
Upon your care. 
There's room enough , he knows how to diſpoſe them, 
Dor. 1 muſt ſubmit : bus pleaſc you all co grace 
My houſe and me and if4t , do not ſpeak 
So large a welcome as my heart does mean , 
Blame my poor pewer, not my want of will. 
- Briſ. Pleaſe you to.lead the way , we'l follow. 
D'or. I'm proud eo he your guide in this occahtion. 
A1al. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 
Briſ. Prethez » Beawpres,, go you along, 
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The VILLAIN, 


Tell him he ſhall not 8, 2 our coming. {| Exit Beaupres. 
Now, Major, ſpeak your buſineſs , 
Mal. Have you deſign'd your Siſter ſhould come here , 
And ſtay this Winter-Quarrer *mongt your Troops ? 
Briſ. You know I have : Bur prechee why do'Rt ask ? | 
* Do'ſt think that Toxrs is like unto the Camp ? 
Mal. No, but----- 
Bri/. Bur what ? are there not hundreds more 
Of the ſame Quality that refide here ? 
My houſe not fifreen Leagues from hence , 
Why ſhould I bar her being here chis wincer ? 
"Twas but a year ago you wondred much 
I would confine her to a Country life, 
And ſaid, her breeding was not like my Siſter's , 
Though ſhe did want no Maſters could inrich 
Her mind and carriage ; yer then you thought fit 
She ſhould ſee Par:s and its Bravery. 
Mal. I hope my care does give you no offence ? 
Briſ. No , Honeſt Malrgms, I know you' ve been 
My friend ſince I writ Man ; do bur ſpeak 
To ſhow the error of your friendly Doubts. 
Mal. I'm glad you ſo interpret them, 
Brif. 1 know they are : 
Do'ſt chink our Regiment a ſweeping plague, 
That does infe& whole Towns it quarters in y 
Or thar ir breaths rhe air of Vice on all 
The Virgins live in the ſame Horizon ? 
Ha, ha, ha! | 
I know they'r Blades, bur yer I think chey*l ſcarce 
Preſume to venture on my Siſter. 
Mal. Fie, Sir, I never thought on thar, 
Briſ. What then ? I cannot gueſs your meaning. 
Meal. Norl, till rime'(which ripens alt ) difcloſe its 
Briſ. Well then ler's wait chat time : / 
But now it is decreed the comes, | 
Beaxpres to morrow goes to ferch her hither. 
Mal. 'Tis wondrous well. and fine, | | 
Brif. What 18-2 yy **? = bY "= 
Mal. This Town. | | i 
| B x- Briſ, 
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The FILL A} N. 
- Bris, is it not a lovely ſeat ? ; 4 
Bur this ſame River Loyre 1s bleſt along * 
Its bank's with ſeveral of ſuch Ciry's. 
Come, cone , the Governour will ſtay for us. 
Mali 7. 1'l wait upon you Sir, [ Exennt. 
E nter Colignii and Cortiux. 
Cort.T hope thou wile, 
There is a Captain quarcers at my houſe, 
Be ſure you bid your Siſtersrrear him well z | 
Bur heark you <1r; I'd have you watch their Warers, 
Theſe men of warr will ſtrajghe=wayes clap a-Board. 
Colig. T'l warrant you Father ,' ler me alone. 
Cor. But you muſt (till be civil; and oive Way, 
When th? other Officers do come- to viſit. 


Colig. What do you mean my muRt I keave the Room and 
ſhut the Dore ? 
Cor, Away , you Dance , I meanyou mult take heed 


Thar you do no ways interrupt cuoarſh, 
Col:g. 1 (hall Sir, 


Cor, I ſay you mult nor hy nb means. 
Pax how 1 ſhall be plagu'd }: 
Why they will araighr perceive thou art il bred.. 
T'l ſend th:e ft- aight1 into rthe' Country, 
For herethou wilt be Jeer'dzor may he kill'd:. 
For doing ſome prepoſtzrous fooltth thing. 
Colig. I fear nor thar J 
Bur 200d Sir confider the ſmallneſs of this ſtock, 
Cor. Why here 1s more,.2 Crown in gold. 
Be ſure you wear this til but for a ſhow, 
Colig. 1'l do as does befir-a man. 
Cor. As does befit a Gudeeon, 
Well <ir lers ſee how. you will bear your ſelf ; 
_ Ifear wee ſhall have ſome r:nk'tricks oh? ſchoot. 
Colrg. Here comes 6ur Gueſt Father. 


Exer D' Elpeche af ſavans;. >. 1 + 
D'elpe. The Maſter- of this houſe I think you are > | 
17 Cor, The man thac*s honor'd with that title Sir. 
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The VALCAIN, 


Colig. Yes 'tis my Farher Sir, and I'm his Son. 
D'elpe. 1 did believe as much. 
Sir I muſt beg your p-riznce for the trouble 
My menand I miſt give you this ſame Winter, 
Bur they (hall ſil moſt orderly obſerve 
A juſt Decorum which behts the place. 
. Cor. Your men! - | 
Why <ir I hope your whole Troop is not quatter'd 
Upon my houſe? 
D'elpe, Oh no Fir / 
I mean my ſervants , 
They are men too. 
Colig. Yes indeed father are chey, 
The Gentleman ſpeak's truth , 
The Captain I ſhould (ay Sir : 
I humbly Crave your pardon : *rwas a miſtake . 
D'elpe. O Sir, the fault. 15 not ſo great. 


Colig. I hope ſo Sir*I ſhould be loath in any way t'offend. 


Cor. Hold you your prating ; 
Sir, you freely may command chis houſe , 
And him that's owner of*r.. 
D'elpe. Your ſervant Sir, 
Cor. And if in ought my Son can do you Service,. 
Pray command him roo.. 
Celrg.1,or if my Siſters can do you Service, 
Pray command them roo. 
D*elpe. Sir, I ſhall Rudy (til co be their Servant. 
Cor. You muſt be prating fil. Py 
Colig. Why Father, would you not have me civil 
To our new gueſt the Caprain? 
Cor, Yes, but mark me, and Imitate. 
D'elpe. Are theſe his Siſters 
Which he talks of, handſome ? 
Cor, Y'are melanchaly Sir; 
Shall we walk in and taſt the fruic, 
Or rather Juicy ſubſtance of ch* laſt Vintage ? 
Colig. Which is to ſay , 1 
Ler's crack a Bisket o'r a glaſs of Wine, 
D'slpe. 1 did conceive as much :. 


Take's bim + i 7 - 


ſeae, 


To bimſelf, 
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\TheVIEL ANN, 
I ſhall waic on you-Sir; | | 


Colig, And I will wait on you moſt noble Captain, 
D'ehhe. © Lord Sir, 


E ter Malignii So/w, 
Malig. Be aupres to mo:row go's to fetch her hither ; 

'Twas ſohe ſaid, 
S*death can he flitbe blind? 
I've known him ſubril asthe Ayr, to find 
Anorhers ſecrer our ; and glide 
Through the ſmall Pores that guard.the hearr 
And there take view of all char it conceal'd; 
Such pow'r his Cunning and diſcourſes had; 
Bur now a Mole, or elſe he ſeems to be fo. 
Hair-brain'd Ales lend me. bur one inake, 
1't make his heart the paſture romaincain it ; 
And all yee Furies hold your Torches high , 
Thar chey may Sparkte fier co his Eyes, 
And his Soul bubble o'r as faſt as yours; 
"Twill be a gallant flame when his fierce rage 
Shoot's forchin Flakes like e/£trna in her Labour , 
And Beaupres too, that is as hot as hee, 
Shall meer that Ardor with as Equal heat ; 
Oh how my Soul rejoyces when I chink on'c ! 
Back, back , yee fooliſh thoughts, of man, and honour, 
Yeare bat diſeaſesto me, and my Love 


Hath long been Peftered wich: your Childiſh fears ; - 


That 1s the Deity which I adore , 
And what doth not conduce to profit thar , 
Shall til be held Heretical by me, | 


/ Exter Beaupres. 
'Ha' What maks him follow me. 
Beaup., Maligni , as © thou wer't my Freind , 
Excuſe me co my Colonel, 
I dare nor ſtay-, the healch's grow-ponderous , 
For great glaſſes fill'd , | | 
Burchen the ſtomak and make rhe. head tiehe, 


Malig. Why how now Sir, are you turn*dFlincher too > 


[ Exenmr, 


VETTY IIs . 
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Nay 
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TheVILL AIN, 


Nay thenthe trick of drinking will grow ftale -: 

For ſhame leave not your Colonel (o. 
Beaup. Why there be ſome more Officers with him , 

La'march's there,and Bemtefex I think, 

D*elpechis juſt now encr'd , all askfor you , 

For me I think they cannor miſs this night 3 

But if my Colonel (hould Chance toask, - 

Say I was much diftemper'd, and went home ; 

Beſids to morrow I muſt be ſtirring early, 
Malig. About your Journy ? 

Tis better far than drinking, 

To entertain one's ſelf ſo neer the joy 

Wirth thinking of ir, | = 
Beaup. Why ? do you find ſuch pleaſure, Sir, in riding ? 
Malig. To wait on ſuch fair obje&s, Sir , I do. 
Beaup. 1 wonder then you ſpoak not forth? Imploymenr. 
Malrg. You had prevented me, orelſe T-would. 
Beaxp. Youare miſtaken,Sir , my Colonel 

Pirch'd upon me, knowing with what joys ' 

I till was preft.t'o bey, ard do him feryice; "AY 
Maltg. Moſt likely Sir. hd | 
Beaup. Good night, good Majors pray excuſe me this crime. 

| | [ Ext. 

Maliy. Diſeaſes cloſe your Eye$-------- [ " 

How is my ſoul rack't , 'when "Iſee this man 7 

And yet my Genius will nor give me Leave , ' 

T*accempt my quier, by his ſuddain dearh ; 

Something there is that awes me ſtrangely : 

Conſcience I'm ſare it is nor : EE Ons 

For did he walk wich mark and curſe'of Heay'n, 

To thoſe rhit ſhonld deprive him of his life ; 

I'd wiſh this hand had dor't ; 

Something I muſt find out , and ſuddenly , 

To thruſt bem on ro Ruine : 


His Angel muſt bew atchful if he ſcape mm. , [ Exit, . 


Enter D'orvile as corlatting' them to the door, 
Bourefeu,La'march, Delpe che. 
Drorv, I am ſorry gencleinen you will nor ſtay, | 
Bows. Tis lace Sir, And 


OY ee Ir EI pnnge— 5-kg 


And our Colonzl will wanc © his refh.; 


La'mar, We fear our trouble has bezn great already. 
D'orv. Ic was ag hopor you, have done my bouſe, 
D'elp, No further, Sir, I pray. - - 

La'mar. Sir, I beſeech you leave us here. 


_ D'orv.Gentlemen, Va till obedienc to what you command, 


D*elp. Your humblcſt Servants, Sir, ' {| Ex D'orville, 
La'mar. Now what ſhall we do2 


No acquaintance here, Boutefex ?. 

Nor you, D'elpeche > Now Ithink on'c berrec , 
Thou arc x Puling Lover , 

Wrir't Verſes, or at [eaſt pretend'} to'r , 
Mak all addreſs Upſii Platonic, ; 


I will not goto bed yer - 


Whar are you for? + | 
Bout. 1? why any thing. 


P'”elpeche, haſt e'r a Miſtris Wore 

We may repair oo Þ POR 
Two hours in Town with hee” 5an Nl 3 

I know thou canſt not want, a Miſtris 64 | 


D*«lp. And do you hope I'l bring you to her ? 
Bout, Why not ? 


Do'Rt rhink1 would prophane thy Lady B: git | 
With ſcurvy Courting ? _ | 


La'mar. Orpur thee out of countenance. 


V Vith ſaying chings we neyer did intend, 

Bur yer ſo quaint and new aDiale& , - _ 
Thar ſhe ſhall and amaz'dat our great wir , 
_ find by proof hereafter thou hiſt,none. 


D'elp. Why you brace of Bihoons, 


Do not I know it's x Batdy-houfe you look for 7 4 
You Miſtreſſes > Flanders Mares, 

And thoſe extremely readv to be Hors'd,. 

You'l bardly {ty che Courtſhip elle. 


Bont, V Vhy where's the pleaſure of ir ele? 


D-ily to woit upon my L1dy's Dog, 

And pick rhe Fleas thir do moleſt his -5-w ; 
Moke crinees to her Picture , 

Swear ' cis Heay'n co hear her hi:m an Airs; 


+: Though © 


TheFI L'L AL N. 
Though our of Tune, | 
If ſhe buc ſmile, fall backward in a Rapcure ; 
If frown, fall in a Swoun and break your face. 
La'mar. Or fit and praiſe the wit ſhe ſhows 
In the ingenious chuſing of her colours. 
D'el. You ſpeak as it I chus imploy'd my time. 
Bout, Moſt certainly thou do'ſt, 
Lamar, Come, come, ſhall's go drink ? 
For yer I will not goto bed. 
D'elp. Fie, fie , we're wondrous hot 
With Wine already, I could tell ye. 
But you are Brutes and will do ſome rude thirig. 
Bont. 1 {wear we Wont, 
 Whar is'r,, or where , D'elpeche ? 

D*:1. Why look you, Gentlemen, - 
Pmlodg'd where Beauties hve , 
Whoſe eyes will force high capers in your bloods: 
Will you prepare your morrow's Viſie 
Witch a quaint Serenade this night ? 

La'mar, Agreed i'faich ; where ſhall we get the Muſick ? 
D'e/p. That I did 113-9025 WE 


E nt er PHY, ers, 


See here , I think they're come. 
Bog, What are you , Gentlemen , 
The merry wo + char ſaw a heart in ſunder 
Wirh your Rofin ? 
uf. This Gentleman beſpoke us here to night, 
D'el. 1 did fo, pray begin, 
Auf. What ſhall we play , Sir ? 
Du. the neweft Ayrs. 
Bont, Pox o' theſe fine things ; 
Can you not play the Siege of Roche/ ? 
nf. Yes, Sir. 
D'el. Fie, Bontefex , there's a Tune for Ladies. 
Bout, Why chen let them play 
The Tune we made the Song to th'other night. 
La'ma,1, I, by any means. 
Lum terum , tum, Cc. 
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* They play an 
Ayr or two, 
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The VILL AIN. 
Auf. Oh, Sir, we know the Tune, . 
Boar, Begin then ; D'e/peche, you ſhall bear your part. 
IV%1. My hopeis they'l not underſtand us. 
La'mr, Come, come, 1'l begin. 


The Song.* 


La'mar. How happy and free is plunder , 
When we care not for Jove nor his Thander ? 
Having entred a | own, 
The Laſſes go down, 
Avid to their O're-comers lie #1:der. | 
Chorus 7 hen why ſhould we ſtudy to love, and look pale, 
dF 41 1d make long Addreſſes to what will grow ſtale ? 


\ Bour. /f her fingers be ſoft, long, and ſlender , 


When ence we have made her to rerder , 
She will haxdle a Flute 
Better far than a Lute , 
Fes And make what was ha----rd to-grow te--=-nder. 
Chor, Then why ſhould we ſtudy, &c, | 
\ 3'w [. 


All three } Wh» the houſes with }laſtts do glutter , 
ſing this Me can ſever our ſweets fromthe bitter , 
cogether. 3 And in that bright mpht 
We can take onr drl'oht 
And no Dams fel jhall ſcape but wel hit her. 
Chor. Then why ſhould weſtndy, exc. | 


D'el. Peace, perce, pray peace , 
The window opens. - 
Play and fing that I ſent you ro night, 

Muſ, We ſhall, Sir. 

La'mar, Plague o' you Ti1ning , ye Dogs, 
Cannor-your Inftruments (1nd 1n-Tune 
One quarter of an hour ? 


D'e/. Prethee, La'march,' c kilent, 


Song, 


TheVILLAIN, =» al 
S$ ON G. 


See where Califto wheels abowi 
The Northern Axle-tree of Heart's, 
4 Ard ſwift Bootes ſtill does Ront 
Before his Laſh the glittering Seven, 
I iew then thoſe Eyes a are more fair 
Than any Star that glitters there, 


eh > 
Far Caſſiopeia 5 would'ſt thou gain 
The Prize of-glory 18 thy Sphere > 
Try then to borrow of theſe Twain 
1 wo pair of Eyes that ſhine more clear . 
For whilſt they ſparkle here below , 


Obſcurer Lights we cannot know. 


[@n "gs they far "EM the Moor , 
Ard render them like glortous days , 
T hey may contend at heighth 4 Noon 
To equalize the Suns bright Rays : 
T heir Coronet of Hair , though brow , 
Does far eut-ſhine Ariadne's Crown, 


T hen gently dart the, beams ; for know, 
How quick axd fiercely they ſurprize 
T he Centinels that expett below 
T he dawning of your beauteons Eyes. 
We are your Plants, and if wethrivey | 
"71s by your influence that we live, The window 
| | opens quick, 
Bow, Ladies, do's thispleaſe you ? 
Del. Prethee be fGilenr. | 
L a*mar.Why ? have you prepar'd any more tricks for them? 
Boa, Beſides we ſhould fain hear 
. The heavenly Mafique of their Voices, 
Ladies, .can you vouchſafe a Parley ? 
Mar, Wecan, Sir; 


Though that muſt neyer give you any hopes , 
| "an, The 


rap eremnns 


Shist to ;the 
window. 
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TheV1LLAIYMN, 

The Fort is tobe rendred. 

Bout, We ask ir not upon thoſe terms, 

Franc. If you do vis , 
Wee'l -aight advance our flag of high defiance, 

Lam. Wh colour oears it Lady ? 
Or what Motto ? | p 
For it needs muſt be extraordinary , 
Since women hold ir. forth. 

Franc, See Sir, the Colour's white , 
And for the Motto , 
Lifter, what ſhall it bee ? | 
Maria, Any thing, the colour ſpeaks it ſelf , . 
Tis Innocence. | 3 | | 

La'ma. <oare your ſheets Lady. _ 

Maria. And ſhall bz ſo ftil for ye! Sir. 

La'ma, Say you ſo ? why then come doleful death. 

D*elpe. Come, come, La march we ſhall grow troubelſome, 
Tis late ; Lady's we humbly kiſs your hands. | 

Both, We are your Servants $1:. 

Bout, Why in ſuch h»ſtzD'elpeche ? 
Pox, why did you take leave. ſo ſoon? 
I was ſtudying of a fine ſpeech : which now yave ſpoyl'd. 

D'c'pe. No matter, ro morrow will ſerve, 
I reach thee one withour book' by. that time, _. _. 

Bout, I'm muck behotding to your Learning Sir, 


Emer the Round, ET 
Rowrd. Srand,who goes there ? Speak to the rounds 
Lama, Friends tothe guard. 
Rend, I think youare ſome of the officers 
Thar laſt came co Town, | 
D'elpe. Youare in the right Gentlemen, 
Bur whicher ſo faſt this way ? 
Row. Tothe Governor Sir , for the keys , 
There is ſome noble-man at.the gate, 
Dehires preſently to be ler 1nto, Town, 
Deelpe. Know yee who 1s ? 
Ronrd, No , but he deſires ſtraight to be conducted 
To the Governor. Good-nieht Gentlemen z tis late, 


Lama, VVe know it SIS, $o8t. 
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| Bout, Come, wee two go together. 
D*elpeche, you are at home, | 
Lama Amen Mounſieur; we may I hope, 
See theſe Ladies ro morrow, 
D'«!pe, Mnch may be one, as yee behave your ſelves. 
Bout, Adieu Formalicy. 


LE 


D'elpe, Good night Swath. * { Excunt ſeverally. goue, and 1a. 


E ter D'orvile, making himſelf 
ready, and Servants. 

D'or, 1 wonder who ſhould be thus late ? 

Serv. Some expreſs from Court , Sir. | 

D'or.1 cert inly, bur what about, I cannot gueſs. 
Ger rhinos in readineſs, 
They ſay, it 15 a man of Quality, 

pA Shmll I wake —'% TP 

D'sr. By no means ; 
The Complement were ill, co ſtay him here 
This night, and trouble him, _ 
Be ſure there be no noyſe made 
About his Chamber. 

Serv, There (hall nor Sir. TH be | 

D'or. Gothengfiſpatch,and ler a Room be ſtraight provided, 
That he may reſt himſelf. Exit ſervants 
V Vhat ſhould this Summons mean ? pb 
I bop? the king is well. 


Emer General, La Barr , and the guard , 
with lights before *ems, 
Gener, 1 hope you'l pardon chis diſturbance ? 
D'or, The g:eareſt honour could arive unto me, 
Gener. La Barr,give the guard to drink, 
Th: y*: carefull men, and ought to be rewarded. Exit Gaard, 
Dor, I'm glad you found 'emlo; 


If n:gligenc, the blame had all been mine. «ſde. 


Bur Sir, I hop no evill accydent 
Is cruiſe thnx you travel now ſo late. 
Gener, None, I aflure you Governor, 


ma. goe out 
with muſique 
playing them to 
ther Lodging, 
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S I had a great defire to wait upon you, 
BF Lo. And free my ſelf from the Tempeſtuous noiſe, 
a | And Turbulent cares, the Court aflis us with : | 
df | I hope 31! health poſleſſes your fair Daughrer. = 
| D'or. She cannot want it Sir , that has your Withes ; 
"1 Bur you are weary Sir, and want repoſe. . 
| | Gener, Indeed I an , 
>| VVe have rid hard co day ; 
8 | No lodging's to be found inall the Suburbs , 
Elſe we had ſpar'd you this nights crouble, 

Dior. You then had wrong'd your ſervant much, 
Bur Sir, tis morning, you may break faſt | 
Before you go to bed. 

Gener. Not now, for I am wondrous weary. 

D'or, I ſhall Cenduct you then unto your Chamber, 


Gener, Come, La-Barr , I think thou ſleep'lt. 
, E xit before D'orv, La'barr, 


ACT 2, SCENE 7. 
p:. Enter Maligni. Ed 


Malig. HE: ns5 ; 
And may the plagues of hell perſue his ſteps # 

How diligent he is to my undoing ? | 
I have ben all chisnight as watchfulroo 
AS hee ; chough from a different cauſe : 
For mine was malice, and a jealous hate , | 
That tenterhookt my Eye-lid's, when as fleep | 
Did poize *em down ; | h 
Curſe be the Guards that let him forth, 

Ac that dead time of night , D 

Some trick might elſe have ſtay'd his journey 
And may be her's from comrung hither z - me 
7) I ſhall grow mad to ſee this Beard-leſs boy 
" Out-rival mee, in what I moſt eſteem, ok 
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Oh Bel!-xzont , too cruel, and too fair ! | 
Bur yer, I will nor fall alone; 

Thar minute , align! , thy hopes ſhall leave thee , 

Reſolve, all bliſs and comforr ſhall leave her , 

Unleſs thy wits with hope ſhall rake cheir flight, 

or I am not that curious Coxcomb Lover , 

Thar ſuffers patiently, and will admic 

He nor deſerves when ſhe does think unfic. 

They that can make me ſuffer withour pitry , 

Deſerve inflictions from my brains requiral. 
C—n—_—— I have it , --------or if that fail , 
Boutefeu's an Engine I can ſet a-work. 
A blunr, conceiced fool-----+ 

And for his cemper----- | 
Pl mannage kim, no Chymiſt with more Arr, 


, And when Ipleaſe, his worſhip flies in Fumo. 


Sur firſt, 1'l co my Colonel to move , 
All ſails is beſt to catch at fleeting Love. 


| Ex. 


Enter” D'orvile, Charlotte, 


D'orv. You know I never did refuſe you ought 
Was fitting you ſhould ask , or I ſhould gran ; 
Nor am I ſuch a lealous fool , Charlorre, 


- To doubt the ſtrength of your fair Education : 


But as it is your dutyto obey , 

Soit 1s minecortell you freely now 

Wherein and how I do expe& it from you, 
You know what Gueſt arrived here laſtnighe , 
{ Whoſe father was the maker of my fortune ) 
He*s young , and has a preſence coo too fair , 
To truſt a Courtſhip wlithoue timely counſel ; 


I know his aims at you, | , 
Char!, 
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Charl. 'Tis more than yet 1 am acquainred with z 


Do you not mean briſac ? 


D'orv. No, nog you know I: don' ; 
Or are you jgnorant of viſits chat concern you ? - 
'Tis Clairmont the young brave General , 

Arriv'd here when we were all a-bed, 

Charl. Truly I did nor know ſo much. _ 

D'orv, Nor hid youno ſuſpition of his coming ? 

Charl. Why do you ask me , Sir? 

Do you ſuſp2& ſecret intelligence | 
'Twixc him and me ? I hope my Honor's Fair 
In your belief, elfe truly I am wrong'd. 

DOory, It is, my deareſt Gul; 

Nor is it an opinion of thy weakneſs 
Thar draws this counſel from me, 
Bur cender care my love does. owe thy youth , 
And asa farther I do owe my child. 
Charl, Proceed, dear Sir , 
And from rme expe a full obedience. 


D'orv. Know then, (Charlotte )a Maid with beaury ſor'd, 


Ought to be Miſtris of much care and wit , 
Nox co eſteetn the Treaſure of a face 

Or body, more than of a fairer mind. _. 

I counſel no negleR of them; bur (ill 

With equal labour trive to gain the Prize 

Of Beauty's Lawrel, and of being wiſe ; 

Or elſe your ſob"reft Looks will fill provoke , 
And what you meant for Chaſt be conſtru'd Love ; 
Till you have got repute of all the world 

Th.* you are virtuous, as they think you fair: 

Then like a Beauteous Field of Corn you'l ſhow, 
Which none may reap, though all admire and wiſh , 
Till the right Owner calls chis Harveſt home. 

Nor Love conſents that Beauty's Field le waſte , 
Weed our all Vice , and plant fair Vircue there ; 

Ot all, be warie of an eafie Faith , 
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A root that quire my a Virtuous mind ; 
The birter ſeed 1s Candy'd with ſweet words , 
Which when the Sugar's melted all away, 
Does (hoox. up into intamy and ruine ; 
Fo: rhough thar Nature made you to be won ,- 
Yield not cill by a fair approach your ran. 


. D'ye underſtindme whit I mean by this ? 


Charl. 1 hill do, Sir, by that time you have ended. 
D'orv, In ſhort, T'd have you know 
In fewer words , without all Parables, 
I am not ignorant why Clairmore comes hither , 
And though he does pretend a wearineſs 
Of bulineſs, and the crowding of a Court, 
'Tis to ſee youthe comes , and fo he”! tell you ; 
Thus farT know : but whether 1ll or well 
He m2ans in his addrefles, you'l beſt learn------ 
In fine , your Honor now ( which ill is mine ) 
Depends upon upon the crial of your virtue, 
And if your beauty could attrad his eyes , 
Your virtue try'd will tie *em conſtant co you. 
Charl. All theſe have been the Lefſons of my Mother , 
And I may hope that I am perfe& in 'em. 
D%orv. I hope ſo too, Charlotte ; and ſol leave you, 


For I do hear Clarmont's already up. 
[ Exit D'orv. 


Charl. What wondrous pains our Parents ſeem to take ? 


Who though they grve us Natures , cannot frame 
Whar they rhemſelves hive made, obedient to them, 
I think my Stars, mine is not fo deprav'd , | 
That I need bluſh the owning of irs prſſions. 

Bur why my Soul , Image of Herwenly Good, 


' Should Rtoopto Enrch, and h-arken ro the World , 


And the baſe Cries of worldly intereſt , 
None bur a father's care can reaſon give : 


For 


© To love his Perſon or his glorious Mind ; 


| Great god of Love, pitty a: Virgins fate 


The VILL AIN. 
For I'm roo young arid innocent to know 
Trichs of diflembling and forc'd piety. 
Clairmont's a worthy man, I muſt confeſs , | 
And one, whoſe Love were too much honor for me z$ 
Nor could I juſt exceprions ever find | 
Againſt his perſon ; yer to ſpeak the ruth , , 
I never yer could find my ſelf inclin*d 


Eſteem as much as ever I could give , ; 
He ll receiv'd from me as reverence due, 

But whither atr thou fled, my innocence ? 

I grow too knowing ; can diftintions make 

2yond my Leſſons, *cwwixe Eſteem and Love ; 

 Doknow their different Concords on the mind, 
And can diftinguiſh eicher*s harmony. 

For ſhame, Charlotre, be Glenc inthy fault ; 

Ha ! Ihope I have commirced none as yet , 

Nor do think I ever ſhall : | 

I love, *cis true : but thouſand Deaths I'l die 
Ere I berray my frailty ro the Man , 

He ne”: ſhall brag one book hatch conquer'd me ; 
For though my Love be Vircuous , yer ſo ſoon 
To be o*r2-come will argue Eafinels g 

Alas ! why ſhould ic though > muſt ic berime 
Should conquer more thin ſympathy of mind? 


And if I muſt be wounded by thy hand , 

Spare nor the Inftrumene chat caus'd my harm, 

If he be wounded roo T ſhall not mourn. 

Lord ! how Tralk > bur Womens hearrs oppreſs'd , 
Will breathe their ſecrets to thecareleſs Air, 
Rather than filence keep : Great god of Love, 
Once more I beg that thou my Patron prove, 
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Enter Collignii , Corraux, [8 


. Colt. O Lord, Gr ! d'yee think I know not what I do? | | 
Cort. Before heaven, Il break chy head , =_ | 
Tf thou bur atrempr ic. If 
| Colig. That's a good one 'faith ; 


I know yqu do but try my Civility , 

And wherher I can be peremptory in good manners ; 

In fine, I am reſolute , and ſo much for char. 2 1 
Cort, Well, and ſo much for that too, { Beats bins. = 
Colig. Nay , now Iam reſolv'd, ul 

Nor ſhall chy Fate, O Rome------ | | 
Cor. Will ye, will ye; Sirrha ? | 

Curſe on thy folly, it will be my ſhame. | 
Colig. Pmſure yours will be my ſhame, | | 

Nay, a thame co our whole Family. My 

Not requite Obligations ? | tt 

Ingraticude's a black Sin, 118 
Cort. But why in the open day ? it 
Celig. Becauſe they ſhall know *was I didic, | | 
Cort, They'l rake rhee for a Fidler , . | | 

And chink thou com'ſt to give chem their welcome | » Wis: 

To th' Town. | | 1 
Col, Phen ! I'l warrant ye, why do I look 

Like a Fidler ? ha, ha, ha !--<==- 


Exter Mariane , Francibel. 


Corr, Here's your Siſters, 
Ask*em ifif it were fit, | 
Co/, What? am nocI as wiſe as they > - 
(D 2) 
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Though they be of our counſel for th hzmmin} of your 
Bands and Cuffs , I hope I know what belongs to 
Gallantry ( as.they calr, ) 


Atar. Indeed you are a prime Gallant. 
Fran. Yes faith, ask the Woman of the Tennis-Courr elſe, 


Who beat you for filching of her Balls co play 
At Bouls on Holidays, 
Mar, For Stew'd- -prunes and Ginger-bread, | | 
Col, Our, Puſs----»-- - 
Cort, Nay, nay, I think they' [tell you your own. ', 
Mar. Pray, Sir, what trim thing would he do now ? 
Cort, S'death, he would carry the Fidlers ro give 
| | The Genelemen that were at your window lat night 
| | A Serenade at Noon-day, - 
1 
[ 
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Fray. Cokes him, Pugg------- 
Col, Baggages, 1 would ſo chrum your "EF > 
If it were not for my father , 
' 1 ſhould make you more mannerly. 
Aar. Away, Gull----» r 
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| Cort, Nay, nay, too much of one thing's good for nothing» | 
| Col, 1 will have Muſick for the Gentlemen , | 
| As far asthis can go ; and that you ſhall ſee roo , | | 


And ſo be with ye. 
' Exit Col. 


Mar, Nay, Prey don Sir, let him have his humor. 
Cort, Pox on's humors, my Purſe will be the lighter 


For his humors. 


[ E xit Cortaux, 


£1 Franc. Not lighter than his head; T'l warrant ye. 
Wo Aar.1 find my father's conſideration in this buſineſs 
Bb | | Proceeds from the Purſe, more than from any folly 


EE He conceives in the AGion. 
| F ran; | 
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Fran, Truly, Siſtzr, I am much of your opinion, 


- Burdo'lt think the Blades will come to vific us to day ? 
Aar. Tl warrant you; prechee ler's in, we are not hal? 1n or. 


der to receive them. | Exeunt Ambe, 


E »ter General a:d La»Varr, 


Clair. How careful are we ina trifling dreſs , 
AS if cur clothes pur tops untothe mind , | 
And fram'd the harmony of our Miſtreſs thoughts 2 
Lab, It argues Oey, 
A tfing that dravs the ſubrileſt Lady's eyes 
To an accention of the perſon. 
. Clair, Bur do'(t thou hike thisdreſs ?---==- 
I am fo liccle us*d ro care how *s ,. 
I know not when I'm well ; 
I us'd to take my Tailors word , 
Bur now I am growing mighty ſcrupulous. 
Prethee ſurvey me well , 
How is my hair here ; 1I'l wear no Cloak , 
A Sword and Belt alone does berter. 
Lab, A good thape ſtill chinks it warm, 
Clair, How can I chuſe when I am all on fire ? 
Oh! how I long to ſee my fair Charlotte! | 
Lab. Bur have you quite forgot your fair Belmont ? 
Clair. Thou know'R ſhe never would be kind g 
Would't have me doat for ever without hopes ? 
Peide, I like hzr not ſo well as this, 
L ab. Yer if I might but freely ſpeak my thought$---e» 
Clary, Prethee do. 
Lab, 1 think her beautiful as any one, 
Clair. thought ſotoo once , 
Bur the wis coy , pzftilent 9 Pl 
Lab, Tis true , there was ſomething in the wind , 
More thin Iunderftood : the would have hearken'd elſe, 
re comes her Brother, Sir. | 


D-: Eno 


= ie FI&SMEFX 


f ner Brifacy Delpeche, Lamirch , Boursfeu, [:lute 
Clairmont ſeverally, 
Clair, Have you been well quarter'd, Gentlemen > 
It wis my chieteſt care you ſhould be fo. 

Briſ. Extremely well , Sir , we humbly thank you. "120 
Clair, Well, what news ? how d'ye mean to pals this Winter? 
Brif, We little hop'd to have had the happinels , 

Thar your fair preſence brings unto the place, , 
Clair, What can there be more pleaſant to the mind, | 
Than ſharing mirth, with thoſe have ſhar'd in danger ? 


- » 4 w 
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We will be merry, Gentlemen, ſhall we nor ? 

Are the Players 29904 thar are in Town ? . 

| | Monſieur D'e{peche , you know, you are a Virtuoſo. 

| Deel, They ſay themſelves they will do wonders for us, 


[ never ſaw *em Ac. 
Briſ. Tehink the ſelf (me Band was once at Orleans, 
Bout. The ſame , Sir, had the grear miſchance. | 
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_ Clair. What wasit, prechee? F 

/ Bout, Acting Orphess deſcent into Hell, _ ; 

nm Their Firz-wo! ks ſer a fire on rhe Stage , ; 

_ #1 Which burnt ſome parr o*rh' Town, | I 
f 


| Clair. The Town then ſhar'd in their misfortune, 

| | Bout. Moſt certain , -S1r, | 

Clair. Bur, Cotonel, what Ladies are in Town ? 

You are a neighbour born unto this place. | 

Br:ſ. Bur *1s long fince T have frequented it ; 

The fair RoſellaT do heir is derd , 

Mar 1'd ran old Miſer broke her heare with grief. ? 

| Clair. Ws ſhe ſo hindſome as her fame did ſpeak ? 

FEES Briſ. When I was here laſt, i 
IE 1 did not ſtudy much what Beauty wit , 

Bur yer, me-rhoughr, I was much pleas'd ro fee her. | 

. Clair. Burt don'c you now obſerve with ſtricter eyes | ; 

A Lady's fearure > q 

By:f. Troth, Sir, m2-chinksI do begin ; 

. Nay, I brve ſeen a Lidy in this Town ? 

Not much unlike her. | F 

Clair, Prethee wio is't ? | | ; 
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Byiſ. Sir, that were to diſcloſe my inclinations , 
For I extremely like , and that's a kin ro Loye, 
Clair, And ſhi'n't T be your confident ? 
Pl be very ſecrer. 
By;ſ. When begin to love indeed , 
Perchance I then will tell you : 
Bur yer the ſecret is not worth your hearing. 
Clair, I'l cake your word till then, 
Bri/. Burt may I dare to hope 


 You'l be as free with me ? , 


For you of later years 

Have much frequented T owrs , 

'Tis ſure for ſomething.” 
Clair, 1 know not whether it be ſafe or no 


To tru't young men, like you, with my Love ſecrets,_ 


Brif. Moſtſafely , Sir. 
A man like you needs never fear a Rival , 
Eſpecially of me. 
Clair, 1 ſhill be glad co hold you ſtill my friend. 
Briſ. And I much honor'd 1n that Title, Sir. 


Enter D'orville. 


Clair, Governor, your humbleſt Servant, 
I hope you have excus'd my laſt nights trouble. 
D'or. You know not) Sir, with what great zeal 
I ill hall court the honor of your preſence. 
Clair, 1 know your goodneſs, Sir, is infinice , 
© is my will ro ſhow how much 1 love you. 
D'or. I then need envy no man. 
But will you pleaſe ro ſee che Works this morning., 
There are ſome things are lately finiſh'd 
Do add much Rrength to this fair place. 
Clair. With all my heart. Come, I'l go ſee the Works ; 
Theſe are the off-ſpring ofa Soldiers Brain, 
Which if they perfe& prove, do ſerve to keep 
And cheriſh him in's Age from preſſing foes ; 
They're children left ro th* Pariſh ro maintain , 
And we the bold Pariſhioners muſt do ir. | Exennt 0mmes. 
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Enter Beaupres, ard Bellmon:, Luyſon, Boy, 
as from I'ra vallng. 
Bean, Let ite Conch be led about by'the Bridge, 
VVee here cn paſs the River with a boat , 
An land at the Garden doces | 
Boy. V Ve ſhall Sir; - 
Beau. Now, faicelt Bel/moat, is rhe Minute come, 
In which. your heav'rly charity muſt gran 
All that Le're can with for in this V Vo:ld, 
Or render me the mc{t unhoppy in it ; 
Oh ſpeak my Bellmont , are you lor reſolv'd 2. | 
Bellm. V Vny Sir ? do ycu think my mind ſo ſoon can alret ? 
You know I promiſ'd to fulfill your will. 
Bearx. No certainly, I cannot fear thar 1ll, 
Bur farreft, if your eras were ever Charm'd 
With the harmon:ous ſound of one ſweer <train , 
Would you not wiſh to hear it play'dagen ? 
How willingly we hear of joyes are paſt ? 
Burt how much more of choſe we are to talt ? 
The Fryer will attend us in.this walk ; 
I wonder hz appears not yet, _ 
The hour's paſt 1 did appoint our coming. 
Bellm. But pray, Sit, give me leave to ask a queſtion : 
And anſwer m- without diffimulation. | 
. Bean, AS to my Ghoſtly-father were I dying, 
Bellw, 1 know'there are not greater friends on eartt; 
Tian you, dear Sir, and my dear brother are ; 
Why do you not 1mparrt this buſineſs to him ? 
Bean. I'Frell you. | 
Bellm. Stay : do you think he doth ſuſpe& nothing ? 
Beau, Truly 1 think he do's nor. 
Bellm, Pray Sir, then anſwer what I firſt did ask. 
Beas. That I am honoured with his kindeſt Love , 
[ really believe, And that's one reaſon why I'm lent to him, 
Bellm, That now I donot underſtand, 
Beau. That he do's Love me, as 1 ſaid before, 
Trchink micR cexcain 3 ſo the reaſon is 
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Or ail men's pzrfedt love co one another - 

A gre1t opinion they are belov'droo ; 

Bur did he knoyv che paſſhon I have for you, | 
He chen might doubre my, freindihips perfecnels, 
And think ic joyn'd wich ends upon 

His goodne'(s to me z and my love to you. 

Bred bur profefſ15n of a love to him. 

Tais, Time I judee coull cure him off, 

Bur yer, the doubr I know ar firſt will breed 

A coldneſs in him ; and chat coldneſs ſhake 

Poor m2 into ſuch Mortal apprehenſfions , 


- As at would pitty you to ſee it, 


That he believes I love you, I don't queſtion , 

And thall do dayly more , when you are mine , 

For I would have the knowledg grow upon him. 

Beſides , fince that wee fhrmly have refolv'd chat noughr 
Shall hinder che Uniting of our hearcs , | . 
Let's trive ro meer our bliſs the neareſt way ; 

And let dull Travelers purſue the Road, 

Bellem. If it be bliſsro make you maſter of 


. Aching I fears nor worth your ſo great joy, 


Know, all chat pleaſes you , brings ſuch content 

Unto my mind , thar I (hall Rudy till , 

Our of ſelf intereſt, how to pleaſe you moſt, 

Here, Sir , can this hand by a proxy wed 

It's heart to yours, for that was given firſt, 
Bea, And I moſt blelt in this delivery : 

Bur I will now be baſe as Tradſmen are 

Not truſt, withour the bond be fign'd , and ſeal'd; 

'Tis all my wealth , of which I'm Covetous. 


* Emer Fryer. 


Here's one can draw it up. fore ver ſure ; 
Welcome molt honored Sir. 
Fryer. All happineſs attend you Son; 
And to this Lady whar my prayers can gain. 
I did notrhink you would be here before me. 
Beau, We*r2 making hafte uhro our haven Sir , 


And you'r the Pilot that we did atrend. | 
| Fryer 
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Pryer, 1 know fair Lady you'r acquainted with þ 
The purpoſes chat my Son did mention rome? 
Y Bell, hope a bluſh will be unneceſlary 
| In actions you allow. 
£4 Reverent Sir, I am, | | 
An crave your help as earneſtly as he, MY 
Fry.r, Where mucual hearts: expreſs the ſame conſent , 
Heavens bleſſings give , 
As:o the proper Emblem of the Church, 
And may all you:'s be doubl'd on your heads. ; 
| Bean, Thanks kindelt father. | - 
}21lm. Toninks mot R2verznt Sir. | 
Fryer. Come , follo v m2, where I will make you One, 
| Till dea h do's cancel whit you promile now : 
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| And may you till hereafrer bleſs rhe mmute. —& Even. 
. | | | Erter Lamarch, Boutefeu, hanging , 
F | | about Deelpechz. | 
1 L am, Come, come, prethee ah be not ſonice , , 
>| l | I cell thee thou ſhalc chuſe , t | 
” | And on? will ſerve us both, 
.Deelpe. On thur condition, Gentlem2n , I am for you, 


{6 Bout, Why , I'm coneznt , I ſwear T1 break no covenants, | 

D»elpe, Boutefen, havz you your ſpeech _ | | 
You mention'd one laſt night. 

Bowut, Yes thit I have, pox” do you think I cannot ralk 

as finely as you , with your Meraphors and tricks? * | 

Lins. Yes that a Can, for all a looks ſo. | 

Well Mounſieur we {bill hear what ſport you'l make, 

| For I am your Rival. 

| Boat. ] but Mounſizur, T would ſcarce 1dviſe yo 

To mike ſport with me before our Miſt+3s : , 

Dye mark that Sir ? 

Lamar, Moſt lovingly I do intend codeal ; ; 

. Whit ſhill w2 be ? Cencaurs, or Lapirhes ? , 

Quarrel ahovt a Wench ? no Pilades, In | 

; . ] thy Preſtes will be (bill thy friend, 

And yer thy Rival in affeQion Bully. | 

Pont. Hey ro's , hard words, that I forbid in our bargain ; 
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Tl ſnatch away the Wench, if you begin to talk ſo there ; *sdeath 
] hall be bought, 3nd (old, and nor "know what chey mean; no» 
no, Il have! none of chat, heer's D*elpeche can talk hard werds 


enough for u's ill, 

D */pe. L.*1;, bur I ſhin't Rzer your courſe, 
Pl tzave you to the ſtorms of loud Laughter. 

Lama, Wee'l begin with you, hi, ha, ha, -- ſee who'l fare 

beſt you or Wee. 

Bout, 1,1, then let e'm laugh char winn ; 
Two :gainlk; one is odds at foor-ball. 

L ama. Oh I couldbire thy lips off for rhar 
Niy , nay, theryde comes in, for Wit heving ro flow ; : 
Knock , :knock', D: elp:che , here 1s the houſe, 

D*e/pe. Nay che door is open , enter Gentlemen, 'cis 
My Lodging. E xeurt, 


And Eo ner agatn D'elpeche, lead:»g Mariane, 
Lamarch azd Bourefeu, Fr: Cibell, | 
Franc. Tis too tnuch honour Genclemen z 
And I'm too much acquainted with my ſelf, 


_ Ever tohope thar I can pleaſe you borh. 


- Bout. P'heu , never fer that, Lady : 
If you will, I know you can do more than that do's come. to. 
Franc. As how 90d ir ? 
Bout. Nay, Souldiers never give an Explication of hat chey 
ſay or doe. 
L ama. They may Sir, to their Miſtris, 
Without the forfeir of their reputation, 
Bout, But what if they wo'n' Sir ? 
Lama. Then they may chuſe Sir. 
. Franc, Moſt certain Sir, this Gentleman ſeals cruths 
Bout, Why then I chink yee both are anſwer'd ; 
Bur, Lady, as I was about rorell yee , 


;I love molt pathonatly when I do hegin. 


Lama. And 1 bevan, th2 minute that I ſaw YOU. 
Boat. But that's foul play to end a ſpeech that I 


Be21n. 
Lama. Why Sir? I have not made ar end yet, 
Bout, Prethee taen dogand leave us to our ielves, - 
5 
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O:g0 and help D*eipeche, he's out of breath. 
Deel.” Tis then with laughing to ſee your tine diſpure, 
Ha, ha, ha---- 
A1ar, Ha, ha, ha, Siſter, $iſtz r , Ware e Guns, Yare belieg 0. 
Franc, Look you to your own aftirs, I'm well mann'd , 
yy” can reſiſt the herceld (torm. | 
Bont, Well ſaid, you nzed fear no Attacks 
As long as we are with you. | 
D'l. Why, Sir, tis from you the fears them moſt, + 
| whe is kig. And from your friend ; See, he N2S cane in | ; 
ling her hand Hernand already, ; | , 
Boat, kiſſes Bont. Troth now I think Pin even with him. f 
theother D'glp. That thou.art, keep (ti]l to thar, Boy. \ 
| | See, faireſt Miltris, how happy thoſe men a:e | 
| That venture bold!; or. » 
. And fear not the mortal Canon of a f:own. 
| | Mar. Bur you more cunningly approach the Fort , 
| And hope ro undermine it ere expected. 
Kiſſes het D*«/; Not 1, by this fair hand. 
| hand Afar. You micht have ſpar'd the Oath, yer ben belley'd. 
| D*el. No, I will rather ſwear agzing chan want credir, R 
| Again. By chis fair hand, che Emblem of your mind , | 
[4 __—- Tloveyou much, yet is my love as pure © 2 jel 
| . As the white Snow this ſo reſembles. | : 
— Youareroo young and innocent to frame , 
A Rebel thought, \ were I made up of 1!1---»-» 
Alzr. But, good Sir, ſwear no more, I will believe you, 
And if you'r wiſe you will believe your ſelf, 
D*cl. I will do any thing that you will have me, | 
Mar, Pray then let's. mark how they behave themſelves, | 
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| Fran. So have I ſeen a Damytel lea! ro Church, q 
Bur by ſuch proper men T ne'r ſaw any. | ; 

Woy, Gentlemen, ] have uſ2 for on2 hand, | f 

Prayler that 90. , 

L am. 1 do, Bortieſen, preface ler her bond go, \ 


Bout. Not I, by Heave n, Way don't you s Sir ? | 
Fran. Fie, Gentlemen, Tord how it tickles. _ 
Lam. What does, Madam ? 
Fraz, Why my lip, a flie bit it juſt now, Ws ; 
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Boar, That's but an excuſe, 
France Siry may be I'vea mind to blow my noſe, 
Bout, 1'l do'ttor you with my ocher hand. 
L am. Nay, rather, Madam, I will quic my hold, 
Bont, And 1'l not be behind-hand in civility, 
Franc. 1 thank ye , Gentlemen, bur you, Sir, firſt , 
For you did ſhow the way. 
Bout, Well, bur I let go too. 
Franc. You did fo, Sir, and Ithank'd you too, 
D'el, Did you ever ſeg fuch Courtſhip ? 
Atar. Not I truly, Sir z for pitty let's relieve her, 
D'e!, Well, Gentlemen, how are yee with your fair 
Miftris ? 
Lom, Troch like beginners, how are you there ? 
Boat. Sure that very young Lady is not ſo brisk - 
In her Anſwers, - 'T | 5 3s 
D'el. We have beaten a Parly, or racher Truce 
For ſometime, for we have lefr Parlying ; © 
Bu: faireRt Mariare, will you bur bleſs 
Our ears with one ſweet Ayr. | 
Aar; My-Siſter, Sir; figs much bercer, 
Fran, Nay fie, Sifter, now I muſt ſay 
You ſhall fing, you ſhould elſe have wanted 
My intreary ; jeer me before company ? 
You know I never could, nor would fing. | 
D'el, 1 hope her authority and my.prayers may be 
Succeſsful. "i Wn 
ar. 1 will not long be intreared, -- | 
For then you will much mote ©, | 
Than what you're like to hear from me. 


Franc, Siſter, prethee ſing /I hen Celadon gave wp hic heart, 


Mar, No laghing, Gentlemen , I bar chat before-hand , 
Your pardons V| beg afterwards,” | * | Fe OY 
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She ſmail'd to ſee ſo fair aprize 
Wh:ch beamty ſefejarsf as than Art: 
But jealouſy did [eemingly deſtroy 
Her Chiefeſt comfort , and her Chiefeſt Joy. 


| 2 

Baſe Jealouſy, that ſtill doſt move 
In oppoſition to all bliſs ; 
And teacheſt thoſe to do amiſs, 

Vu ho thruk_by thee , they tokens give of Love : 
But if a Lover ever will gain mee, 

Let hins love much, but fly all jealouſy. 

D'elpe. And I will be that Lover Lady ; 


' For] proteſt I hate che vice exrremel 


The fear of theeves 1s worfe th:n the foſs we can 
Suſtain by chem : w'ereſtill a being rob'd. 

Fraxc. Right Sir , As the Coward who fears death 
Dyes ten thouſand times. 

Lamar. That Coward am I Lady), as often as I caſt mine 
Eyes upon your face , my heart's ar my Mouth, and wants but 
your kind acceptance to be rid of me. 

Bowe. Or you of ic; for a Cowardly heart is noc worth the 
kecving. | 


Lama. Sir ,I may make bold wich-my ſelf, chough I could- 


Wiſh you would nor. 
Franc. Fy, fy, Gentlemen, come give me your hands a2ain, 
Siſter prethee one Song A /a Ronde, | 


T hey all Joyn hands and dance in a R ngy 
Azuſwering all-together at the Chorus. 
' SONG. 
Masia. Amaillis to/d her Swain, | | 
Amacillis ro/d her Smain, [ Chorns etiam bis. 
T hat in love ne (honld be plain pc 
And not _ nh to bor pe "OST. 
Still he proteſted on his trmth 
Chor. {7a he wou'd never leave her, 


| 2. 
If thou dſt keep thy vow quath (hey 


nd ths then nt'r di'ſt leave me, Ms Chorus bis. 
 Thor®s 
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Ther's nt'r a Swain 1n all this plain 
That ever ſhall come near thee 
Chor, $ For Garlands and Embrojder'd Scrips , 
" YU Forl dolove ther dearly, 


Bmt Colin :f thou os thy Love, | 

But Colin if thou change thy Love, [Chorus etion bis, 
A Tygreſsthen ['l to thee prove | 

If er thou deſt come near me. 

Cor. Amarilis fear not that , 

For I do Love thee dearly. 


Mari, Fy , how I'm out of breath ? 
Fran, Faith ſoam I roo, pray let's goin and take the Ayr 


of the garden. 


Lama. Come Madam. 
Bow, Nay Sir , take Cother hand, _ was mine before. 
Lawsa. Very good Sir , go D'elpeche we'l follow. Pull 
I would ſpeak with you, leave &m. : | foftly. the — 
7 Hun leads in Fran- 
Emer again with Bontefu. Cibel, | 


Lama. How comes it Sir , thac ina paſtime you dare do 
baſe injuries ? does your brutality nor let you know how you 
ſhould uſe your friends? | 

Bowt. Brutality ! ha ! chou arr a Brute to ſay ſo, draw, 

Lama. This way a lictle , there we may be ſpy'd. 


Enter Colignii with Fidlers. | 
 Colig. Gors my life here they are ! how luckily too! and 


hard by our houſe ! ply Gentlemen , play. The Fidle rs 
Bout. Whar the Devil's this ? ſome come to jeer uw?  finhew, _ 
Colig, Why Gentlemen, what do yee mean ? ongy the Fids 


Is this for my Civility ? : 
Lama, Whut Civility thou Aﬀſſe ? prethee begon, and quick- 

ly r05. . 

Colig. $01 will, that I will, if you'lpur up yonr Swords ; why 

d'ye draw your Swords upon me? I'm ſure I ment no harm in'r, 


burco make you merry. TL 
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Enter D'elpeche, 


D'el. Why , bow now, Gentlemen, what's the matter ? 
Swords drawn? fie, 'tis childiſh thus *monglt friends. 
Col. O brave, here's our Gueſt, nay, now I care not , 
He'l nor ſee me wrong'd, ; 
V Vhy, Sir, Icame purely to requite the. obligation ye all did 
my Siſters liſt night, and truly ſeeing them wo, I thought you 
had been in the company too , and ſo I bad che Muſique play , 
but, Lord , had you ſeen how tha tall Gentleman kick'd 'em , 
and how angry. this ſame- Gentleman was with me ; why, prays 
Capcain, what hurt was there in this ? I'm ſure I meanc chem no 
more hurt rhan my awn ſoul. 
D'el. Goyou home; the Gentlemen are much in drink , 
But I'l appeaſe *em for you , and we'l be all 
Friends, and drink toget her. 
Col. Marry,I thought there was ſomething in the matter. 
Pox on their drink, chey trighred me Plaguly ; | ; 
God by'you , noble Caprain. [ Exit, 
D'el. Fie, Lamarch, are you not aſham'd , and | 
You, Boutefts » Friends and Cam?rades to quarrel. 
For a Flie, a Norhing ? 
Bout, A queftion'd me withſcurvy terms. 
Lam. You usd me ſcurvily, I'm ſure Sir, 
Bow, Pox! I meant noharmin't, 
Ard ad yeask't me civilily, 1 had told ye ſo. 
D'el. Away with your Punctihoes, 
They're pretty things ro uſe ro thers, bur *mongſt 
Our ſelves, 'tis madne(s ; come, ler's ſee ye fight, O ye'* are 
Brave F-llows, why don'c ye begin ? the Aorralto, the 
Reverſo, the Stoceado, the hey , courage Blades, 
Bout. Hang your ſelf, D*elpeche. | 
Lam. Beicore George, we'l trie theſe tricks upon thee , if 
chou bC*it nor quiet, and two to one , you know, Bomtefer ſajd 
was odds. f 
D*el. Come, ye.rwo fools, I'l ha* this fool that was here juft 
now, rakes jcucwo Fools Friends, | 
[ Exeunt, 
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Enter Clairmonr, Briſac, Charlotte, La-bar, Attendarts, 
Clair. Madam, it is a fin beyond a pardon , ” 
Buc that your father eaſily cannor err, 
In the opinton of the world , 


_ To Cloiſter up a Beanty of ſuch worth, 


Firter for Courts and Princes to admire, 

Is it not true , Briſac ? Why art thou melancholy ? 
Char. 1 cann*c believe char he's of your opinion. 
Briſ. What was it, Madam, thar he ſaid ? 

For, Sir, my choughts were bent ſo ſtrong , 

They took away thz ſenſe of all my hearing. 

' Clary, Why, I was blaming of her Father much , 

To bleſs this onely Town with his fair davghter , 

And render all that's France beſides nnhappy 

In the privation of her faireſt preſence. 

Briſ. 1 do not doubt ſhe'd be the faireſt light 


 Inany Hemiſphere ſhe pleas'd co ſhine in, 


But ſhe can find many Adorers here , ' 
And nor like Prophets, loſe her light ar home. 
Clair. Bur Heay'n would have us all admire its work , 
Asall ſhould this the faireſt it e*r made. 
Briſ. Conſider then how many Herericks 
This glorious contemplation muſt needs make , 
For many would ne'r think how Heawn made her , 
Bur think her Heav*n her ſelf, 
C harl.Ym glad I can fo aptly prove 
A ſubjeR for your mirth or wir. 
Clair, Madam) ſuch ſubje&ts as you are , 
I muſt confeſs, do heighten wir , 
For they do rarifie by pureſt flames 
The dulleſt Lovers thoughts and hearr. - 
Br:ſ. Such ſubjeAs, Madam, make all ſubjeR to 'em. 
Char, So, Gentlemen, how long can this ſtile laſt ? 
Briſ. As long 2s we find ſuch fair matter for'c , 
Which being Infinice in you , may prove Eternal, 
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Emer Beaupres, Bellmone, Luiſon. 
Clair, Briſac, your Siſter. | | 
Bris, Beaupres welcome , welcome dear Siſter. DT They all 
Friend have you ſeen che General yet ? ſalute, 
Beas. 1 (hould be proud you would preſent me to him, 
Br:s. One that begs che title of your Servant. 
Clair, I'm his, I do aſure you Sir z - 
For i'm acquainted with his worth already, 
Beax. You honor me too much Sir, 
Bris, Siſtzr, 1'l make you happy, 
In bringing you acquainted with a Lady, 
In whoſe fair converſation all that's good 
Is to be learn'd. | 
Bel/ms. A Loving Brother I have ever found you ; 
Bur in chis moſt kind, 
Char. To me his __ is ſo great , 
Thar I muſt til remain his chankfull debter, 
Clair, Labarr, how am TI here confounded ! [| aſide, 
I cannot ſee em both together. | 
I'm ſorry thar ſome buſnes calls me hence; 
Your Servant Ladies ; Gentlemen, I'm yours. Ex.Clars 
Bris, What made him go away ſo ſoon ? 
He mention'd no ſuch haſte when he came hicher, 
Bellm. lgue(s the Cauſe, 
Beas. Perce dear Be/lmont, [ /eftly, 
Bris. Wha is it Siſter ? 
- Bel/ms. Some buſineſs with the Governor, what ſhould ir be 
elſe ? | 
Cher. 1, 1; but Madam, are you not extremely weary? 
Bellm. 1 never can , when I'm ſanexr you Madam. 
Bris. You ſee the Sſter ſperks chz Brothers thoughts, 
Char. So fair a mouth as hers will ne'r-want credit. 
Bur come fair Siſter, ler me call ye ſo; 
Ye ſee how rude ambirious Love does make me , 
Let me conduct you to refreth your ſelf, Exennt. 


| Enter Milignti, 
AMalrtg. Hem, Beaupres,hem , 1'd ſpeak with you alone, 
| Beanp, 
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Beas, 1 return immediatly. 
Malrg.1 wiſh thou would co thy firſt nothing. 
Thou'rr young and ſtout , 
And if I can bur fier thee---. 


Emter Beaupres. 


Oh you'r welcome Siry you brought the Lady I ſee, 
Beau, The Lady,fir, I went for I have brought. : 
| Malig. Yee have don well , 
\ | For peopleof his quality ought not 
To (tay a Minute for their Miftriſles, 
| You have made haſte , and uſ'd much diligence, 
Bean, Whar-Qualicy d'ye mean ? 
| - WhatMiſtrifles ? 
Malig. Why , did not ſhe tel you who ſhe came to ſee? 
 - But maybe nowher mind isaltered ; 
For Women are moſt Fickle, 
, Beaux. Maligni, ſure thou dream'ſt, 
| Oc arc diſtemper*d much with Wine 3. 
VVhar is'r rhou calk'ſtt off ? 
Malig. The fair Belmont , 
; Clairmont's miſttis, ſhe whom Br:ſacſent thee for. 
Beas, Oh ! is that the buſineſs ? 
VVhy I can aſſure you Cla:rmort. was not thought off, 
VVhen he defir'd me to go. 
Malig. Nor ſhedid not think to meer him here? 
Beax, Not chat I know of.. 
Malig. Certainly then you are not very intimate with her, 
Beax. Nor much , nor don't pretend to'c. 
Malig. Nay, Boutefeu told meſo, ye have my Author : 
Bur I was vext to ſee you ſent Ambaſſador , 
And Ignorant of what was in the Commiſſion, 
Beau, How came Boutefer acquainted with this ſecret ?. "S . 
Marg. Pheu he know's more than that , '/ 1 
| There's norhing that ſhe ever hiderh from him, 1 8 
Bean. A Horſe,a fool ! 44 
Malig.Does rhe VVorme bire? _ [ſo ty. 
Faith Sir , theſe horſe Fopls ſomrimes do take a Lady 
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More than a ſpruce witty Courtier, 
je have a humor, ' 
Beau. But I miſtake hers much, if hers be ſo, 
al. I do not (ay it i8------- | 
[ hope you don't think I had ſuch a meaning. _ 
Bean, 1 ne'r interpret any man - 
Bur whar's your buſineſs with me ? 

A1al. I'm coming to't ; 
I know you love my Colonel, 
And out of chat ſame knowledge I muſt cell 
You, what does now moſt narrowly concern him. 
This fickle General loves C harlotte too : 
Bur ler not your raſh yourh atcempr a thing , 
In emulation of a friendſhip , not fitting for you , 
Then you take a work ou of my. hands 
I have ambition too : I but crave your counſel. 
$'derth, a ſhall anſwer for! t : Fool Bellment , 
And my dear Colonel ,'"ristoo much, 
Nor ſhall that ſawcy fool, Bontefer , 
Dare more in this to do her right than I, 
I think you love her, Brother, t roo ſomuch , 
You would not ſee another tahe his quarrel , 
V Vould ye ? : 

Bean. Pray go on, vir, 

Mal, Why look you, thus T have contriv'd , 
Boutefen (hall brave Clairmont at Cycry Turn , 
VVho'lne'r indure it. 

Boutefen is brave, you know, io al other is 
A powerful Enemy : 

Sorheſe two fall by one another's hands , 
And you and I may laugh at either's folly, 

Beau. The fame theſe things may breed unto Belimrt 
Will certainly be great ; bur how g00d-+---- 

Mal. Who's in faulr > 
Why deals ſhe wich ſo many ? 

Bean, Peace, Bandog , peace , 

Or by Heaven T'l ſend thy Soul 
To irs own Manſion , Hells 
Mal, Why whac's the matrer , Sir ? 


Bean, 
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Bean, 1'l cell thee, Maltignit, I ne't could tove thee , 
Nor do Ichink I ever ſhall do much | 
Thy converlarion is inolt irkſome to-m2, 4 =» 
A1al. Bar you ſhall fnd how much unjuſt you afe 3 
Here, kill me, why don't you thruſt ? | Opens Ins breaff, 
I't die the Martyr unto Truth and Honor, Wes 
Beans How's that, thou Devil ? 
- Mal. Since that my friendſhip to your hopeful youph 
Has d-awn me to this zealous folly, > 
I ought to ſuffer fork ; x 
Hereatcer you may live in 1gnorance ? 


' And fince you will nor grant me for your friend, 


Ar leaſt grant my intentions friendly were , 
Or I dare draw my Sword to juſtifie's. *  { Draws toe. 
Bean, It they unfriendly were to fair Belmont , 
They were unjuſt coall char is of honor. 
Mal. Hold, Beaupres ; ſo may my Soul be bleft 
As I do honor her as much as you , 
And «his nor fear, bur truth exaeth from me. : 
Bean, God b*you, Sir , Ty TE: > 
I am iorry thou could Rcalkme to ſuch paſſon, [ Exit. 
A1al. So, this is fo plain , © ; ER 
There needeth no PerſpeRive-glaſs, I think , 
To let me ſee that he does love Belmont ; 
And though he ſeems ſuch Maſter of his Temper , 
et if he be a man of fleſh and blood, . _ bY 
Theſe rhings muſt buz in's head ; | 
And Il take care Briſac ſhall underſtand 
A buſle1l which mvſt needs defame his Siſters © » 
I care not if Clairmont or Bomtefer > 


Do periſh in his wildneſs , he mult follow, 


Like Ship-wrack*d men c2rch or che floating board 
Ano' her's faſten'd on, and ſhove him off ; 

So inthe Tempeſt of deſpis'd Love , 

We ſhove all Rivals to erernal loſs. 

Then blame nor perjury in ſuch a ciſe , 

We may coall ro gain a Rivals place, 
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E xter Briſac z Bellmoner, 


Briſ. Do you not wonder I have ſtofe you thus 
Untoa privacie, and difturb'd your reſt ? 
Bell.\f chere lie ought wichin my ſervice for you , 
Reſt is unhic cill I have done thar duty, ; 
Briſ, Hey ho! | 
Bell, Why figh you, Sit ? OP 
Briſ. Ab, Siſter ! picty the Paſſion of almighty Loye ! 
Bell, What means my deareſt Brother ? 
You do not ſpeak to me, your choughrs are 
Some-where elſe, | 
Briſ. Bur I to you mult utter all choſe thoughers, 
For you are onely fic to eaſe them nov ; 
Would you do much, Bel/mort, to eaſe your Brother ? 
Bell, All chat a Brother ever could expeR 
From one that does moſt dearly love him. 
Br1iſ. Siſter, I am undone 
My hearc is conquer'd, and I know not well 
What mercy to expe& from her his won it. 
Bel. Bur how can Iexpreſs my ſervice in't ? 


Bri. Oh much, fair Siſter , : 


Very much yon may : 

She'l har you ſpeak wichour an interruprion , 

And much ought to be ſaid 

Where I dolove ſomuch. . t 
Bell. T'l fay all what you'l have me : but co whom > 
Briſ. And can you well defcribe my paſſion , Siſter > 

For I would have the Copy thar you draw 

Come very near the ſad Original : 

Paint forth each ſigh and doubtful groan ! vive, 

The wound that every look imprinterh here, _ 

The mighty {t5:m is rais'd by groundleſs hope , 

And the ſad ſhipwrck that deſpair will bring : 

The mighty mercy in a promis'd bliſs 

Will make me ever happy , *vove my meric , 

And all ris joyn'd with your ſweer Rhetorick, 

(For Women w!ll hear all char Women ſay ) 

Implore ceward for one who, 'vainſt his will = 


Is 
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Is now become a ſliveunto he: beauty , 
Which is, you know, unjuſt, ant yer I crave ic £ 
And withouc which I die, reward had been _. 
'More due, if I '*ad will'd the thraldome nor foreſeen. 
_ Fellm, Yer, Sir, I'm ignorance 
Before what Judge I am ro plead your Caufe, 
Briſ. And I had quite forgot to tell ye , 
' Or may be I am grown ſo covetous of her , 
Thac I am loath to give her name ro th' air. 
Bur, Siſter, can'r you gueſs who *ris 1 mean ? 
If char a born-blind man recover'd fighe , 
And heard me tell him that rhe glorious Sun 
Was th'onely obje& which ſhould dazzle him 
Above all orher , 
He'd wink , and point unto that glitrering Star , 
And by approved reaſon ſay , *Tis that: 
Prechee, dear Siſter, gueſs. | 
Bellms. Is it not my new acquaincance, the fair Charlotte > 
Briſ. Oh 'cis / the faireſt thar I ever ſaw, 
Bell. Brother, relie on me , 
If I do fail to do you ſervice , 
Ic (hall be want of power, not of will. 
Br:ſ. Thou beſt of Siſters! ever call me ſlave 
To all chy Virtues, if chou do'R bur chis. L358 
Bell. Sir, I'dare promiſe noughe, I'l do my beſt, [ Ex; 
Briſ. So does the Merchant thar in one rich fraight 
Vencures his whole Eſtare, expeR rerurn, | 
Sails in his mind o'r waves as troubleſome 
As his fair Ship doth in the greateſt ftorm , 
Which if ic ſcape , returning richly home , 


, He fearleſs is of ſtorms inrime to come, [ Exit 
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ACT 3. SCENE. rx. 
| Enter Boutefeu, Malignu. | 


Bout. CYDeuh, Icare not, TI, 
For him nor all his anger g. 

Let him be pleas'd agun; 
It char he be diſpleas' 4 withour a cauſe, 

al, He ſays yearex Horſe, -'': +1 
A thing unfit for kuman conv eration , 
And of ſo leud a Tongue , 
No woman you, once ſpoke toe'r could ſcape yee. 

Bout. But 1 dare venture, Sir; a rhouſand Ctowns 
You'l hardly ger hum tor rotell me rhise > 

Aal:;; Not bache's tour enough, bur, would: diſpleaſe 
The Colonel (to quarel here) and chat he will not do Z 
He ſaid , he'd give the world for an-occafion:;, 4 

Bout. And that he ſhall nor want : + 4: | 
Prethee, dear Major, tell him I'd ſee an wich 


His Sword in's hang; !: L722;.4 


Aal. Fie, Bontefen, are you at's Bt: 
Will-you chus layyour ſelf apen to your Enemies ? , 
He 1s the Colonel's neareſt friend ; 

And if I be ;ng1g'd, whom will you ve. 
To work your Luſneſs for you? $ op 
Bz(ides , you'l find higcotddeſs iraight;, . | 
And you may then occafion find enough 
To-mke him argry ; 'ewill be much beccer 
Ic ſhould ©» n2 t-om him. 

Bom, Bri: how ? which way ? 

For I 49 1 ON 9 TO) Ct th N18 Boyith Cenſ les 

A1al d:C ia Tmont ton pA dons 8 give the Dail > 
The Banker he! h1s ſent to ſair Chartorts 
Yo!'l f an 'm leading of Bellmovt E 
ACT 3 fo my put ſome {Fehtupon him , 


A 


As taking her todance out of his hand , 


% 


Or 


— 


The PILL ATM. 37 


' Ortveenty o:her things, done, as were , by chance , 


Which he will never tuff-r, 
Bout, Nor ſuffer! S'deatha ſhall, 
And chank the Coer £00, that he may live. 
Gol Hou, mark bur the end of this. | Exit. 
Mai, Yes. | will muck ir, Sir, moſt heedfully. 
Whar a hot-brain'd fool is this ? 
He fatter runs co ruine than I'd have him ; 
Por if he k'11s Beazpres his ruine's ſure ; 
Tf nor, Be aupres moſt certainly kills him, 
And then I think hel hardly Ray in Town. 
Oh my dear brain , work , work more miſchief yer ; 
I have It==> Cocos 
I muſt needs render him ſuſpitious ro 
Briſac ; but here is ſome more caution needful , 
Riſhly to run between two ſach ſworh friends 
Is dangerous , nor is Briſac ſoſotriſh , 
To jndge without ſome proof of atheant injury : 
Nor mult a find me tripping, if hedo, 
*Tis I muſt welcome then a "donble Foe. 
Bur ere my hopes to ſad deſpair be hw#l'd , or 
I'l open W: ar declare 'gainftall the world: - of Exits 


E xter Bellmont, Charlotte as ina Garden, 
Bell. Bur let me begro know your neareſt thoughts, 
For friendſhip in all men grows up by truſt, 
An ſure *'monglt women it 1s muctthe ſhane 
Charl. Bzgin to ſhow example in ehls kind q 
Forl on know vourthoughts'ſo noble are, 
Thr they are fir ro rake example by y 
And I would ven Learner, 
Bell. ys me 2: fie, Siſter, how you do abuſe your friend. 
Charl. Indeed I never mearr it'* 
Wor ſhall we talk of? for Ido believe 
Thar all the worl#tous rs fc indifferent at 
We th:{l fike no diſcourfe bur of our ſelves, 
Bell.l fear fo roo 5 
Bur I have a Brother chat I muſt love > 


For ac deſerves it from mes | * < 
Char. 
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Char. Heigh : I have a Father too, but theſe are Kindred, 
Bellm, 'Tis true : bur come, I'l cruſt ye with a Rory, 
Charl. You will oblige me | 
Beſides, 1'l promiſe ſecrehie. 
And if in ought I ever can but ſerve you , 
I ſhill eſteem my felf moſt happy. 
Bell. Thar you ſhall judge when you have heard me ouc. 
There is a man that's near related to me, 
That loves the faireſt Virgin in the world , 
His love began with che firlt Fight of her , 
Bur has been ſeldom bleſt wirh that fair fight , 
And knowing too that he can ne'r deſerve her , 
Loves much, hopes little, and dare.never own'r. 
Char. Alas! I pitry him. 
Bell. I wiſh you d:d. | 
Char. Why can you think that any thing near you 
Shall ever want my wiſhes for his good ? 
Bur pray ye on ; Why can he ne'r deſerve her ? 
Bell. Not bur their Qualities are very equal, 
Bur ſhe is fair and good above the common, 
Char. 1s he not virtuous too ? | 
Bell. He is behiev'd of all co be ſo: 


+ Nor would I pity him, if I did doubt it, 


Bur there be great oppoſersto his good. 
Char. A brave good man needs never fear a Rival, 
Bell. His modeſty (a fign where virtue dwells ) 
Perſwades him Riilt he is nor good enough 


To be belov'd by the fair C harlorte. 


Char. How? prechee, dear Siſter, leave me. 


' Howſ, eriouſly ſhe kept her countenance ? 


None to abuſe bur ws poor Servant thus ? 
Bell. Truſt me, I do nor jeſt Charlotte ; 


And did you know bar half ſo much as I , 


You would afford much pity, if nor Love. 
Char. Whoe'r it be, h'as found a cunning Orater, 
And one 'bove all the world that has moſt power with me : 
Bur give me feave to ſpeak as freely to you, 
And cenſure not my freedom as a guile , 
For I have ſucha great opinion of ye, 
Thar 
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Thac I durſt cell you all my Souls affeRions ; 
I do love, nay, love extremely , 
And one that is nearly related to you ; 
Ons too , that never yer did ſpeak of Love , 
Nor do I think he can mean any to me; 
If it prove he, I ſhall moſt gladly hear you ; 
It nor, then, dear Bell/mont, 1I'l beg 
Yon ne'r will ſpeak, co move my jult refuſal , 
For I-can never love another man. 
Bel.” Tis poor Briſac, may he e'r hope for mercy ? 
Char. Pray hear me, for 1 do reſolve 
Tobe moſt free and open wuh ye g 
- Youareo'th*Sex, and equally concern'd 
- To keep all things within the ſacred Rule 
Of Friend(hip, and of Maiden-modeſty, 
You know ic were unfic that men ſhould know 
When we are eaſily conquer'd. 
Bell. Leave that to my diſcretion : 
But cell me firſt, is it Briſac ? 
Char, It is, O's! 
Bur may lI cake your word that he loves me ? 
; Bell. You may ; nay, do not hide your face 
D' ye think I'l venc the freeneſs of your ralk ? j 
You ſhall ſee how diſcreetly 1'! manage him ; 
For chough he be my Brocher , 
Yer you're a Woman , and my deareſt friend. 
| Char. Uſe me with care as e*r you hope for 000d , 
And conſtrue not too hard my confeſs*'d weakneſs ; 
Remember *was your Brother conquer'd me. | 
. Bell. Your freeneſs ſpeaks how innocent youare , 
Far more than all tricks of a forc'd diſſembling. 
Char, I hope you will believe ſo, pray, Siſter, do. 
Bell. Come, come, indeed I will, 

Char, Lord how ſhall I look ? would I had not told you, 
Bell. Nay, why ſo ? you are unkind in this, 
He ſhall not know how much you have confeſs'd , 

And yer I'l give him hopes enough co court yee, 
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F.nter Malignit, Luyſun, 
Alal. That's my gn0d Wench , 
Thou know'f{t I ever lov'd rhee. EN 
Lu. Whit would you have me tell you, $:: * 
I cannot, nor I will not feign a Lie. 2 
Mal. Bur *tis impoſſible chou ſhould'ſt fee nothing » 
How werc thou wont -to find them ? ; 
L «. What ends have you in this? 
1 chought when-you came £9 p:1varely » 
It was to uſe ſome of yaur.tormer fleights 
For the undoing of a harmleſs Mnd. 
O you're a fine Gencleman, and-kepr your word well with m2. 
. Mal. Truſt me, Ilove chee dearly, Wench, - 
And that er long thou'lc find too ; 
Bur rhings are nor yer as they thould be. 
Lu, What things ? whar ſhould be ? 
O che diflembling of you men / 
When yee have once had your ends, 
Ye care not a pin for us V Vomen. 
Aal. Fie, Luyſon, do nac think ſo. 
Buc prerhee rell me, V Vench, 
Did they never ſend thee away on ſleevleſs errands ? 
Ls, Not that I remember, but I have often lefr them 
Alone togerher, | 
AMal. That's my good Gitl: 
And didWt thou never find Letters ? 
L «. Not T indeed, Sir, why d'ye ask 7 
Mal. haveareaſon for ir, 
VVhich much concerns thy good ; 0 
If thou canſt poſſibly , prethee ge: thy L1dy 
To walk here when 'tis late co night , 
When thar the Bll is done, for coolneſs, 
Dx, V'1do anything 'yort have me , | 
Bur pray be not-youthe cauſe thar I be chic 4", 
And remeinher what you ſo long have promis'd. 
Aal. 1 will indeed, ZLayſon, this kiſs, and farewell. 


= 


; [ Excunt Luyſon, Malionli. 
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E ater Brifac. Malignii, | 


Bris. Tam glad I have mer with you , for I was alone ; have 


you ſeen Beanpres lately ? 
 Matrg. No Sir : but T was ſeeking you, 
Bris, Me Major? V Vhat's thy buſinel!s honeſt Mali gun? 
Malig, My duty firſt of wayting on you z.then a mihde I had 


' Toralk in privar wr yee bout a but'neſs. 


Bris, Thovgh I am much unfit for buſ*neſs now, 
Yet thee I'l hear cr any time. ne” 
Malig. Pray Sir, d'ye chink I love you> - 
Bris. V Vhy doſt thou queſtion 1c ? 
Indeed I do? | ; 
AMalig. And do'nt you know 't hath been my chiefeſt care 
To ww what do2s concern you and your good? Let 
Bris, Tever had bur juſt opinion of you, 
Malrig. Certainly then a Looker on may ſee- 


More art all games, than thoſe thar are in play. 


Bris. When they do underſtand the game, they may.” - 
Matlg. Right _ 
Then freely ler me tell you Sir, you'r wrong'd. 
Bris, Wrong'd ? by whom ? | 
Tis baſe to doit ſo , that I ſhould miſs che knowledge. 
Malig. Thoſe rhit dare do injuries to friends, 
Dare nere ſuſpe& that they ſhould underſtand it, 
Beaupres *s your friend, he might have told you on'r. 
Bris, By Heav'n I know he would , afloon as you, 
Did he but once ſuſpe& it. | 
Melig. Why Sir rhis heat co me ? 
1 hive never deſerv*dir from you, 
 Fris, Pardon me Malignit , 
Bur whem you name my Friend, 
And tax him with a want of care to me, 
Ir troubles me. | 
Pay to the bnfineſs; for I know he know's it nor. 
Aalig, Bitter thin any man, 
Bris Come you 17e miſtaken» ==» 


T knoiy him better-=--- 
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If you once ſuſpe& his friendſhip to me, 
I juſtly may ſuſpeR all what you ſay, 
AMatlg.l ha* done Sir. 
Bris, How done I will you not tell me then 
Where I am wrong'd ? x 
Malig. You will not hear me Sir, 
Bris. Paich buc I will : methinks it does concern me. 
Mealig.-Know ye of no adreſſes made to you r Siſter > 
Bris, Not I. | 
Malig. Then they are conceal'd ic ſeems. 
Bris, It ſeems ſo 3 but if chey honorable be, 
Why ſhould I be concern'd ? 
AMalig. Twere fic you knew it though , 


' Women are things that may be over-come , 


And need ſomtimes a Brothers Counſel. - 
Bris, Why then you doſuſpe& my Sifters Virtu ? 
Malig. Not I, by all that's good : 
And yer I would not have her wrong d, 
Br;s, Nor ſhall ſhe be by the beſt he that Breaths. 
Malig. Promiſe me then you will with frickeſt Eye 
Obſerve all chings that may concern her , 
You'l find whochen is moſt your friend, 
And who's the franker dealer wich you, I, 
Or thoſe thar heedfully do blind your Eyes, 
More at this time. you ſhallnot ger from me: 
But when your knowledg beginnethco be couch't , 
You'l hearken to me better , and cake Counſel, 
Bris, 1'l do ſo now ; | | 
Good Major, tel me what thou knoweſt, 
AMaltg. By Heav'n notT : | 
And yer you ſha'nor ſcape the knowledg. 
Bris, But "twill be kindlier done, if*t comes from thee, 
Mal:ig.Not I ; why ſhould1 venture.for the name 
Of making Enmity berwixt two men ? 
Yee are toogreaxt for me rocome between , 
And Joyning once again I'm cruſt ro nothing, 
Bris, Shall I receive no more injury mean time , 
For want cf this ſame Knowlede? 
AMalig. 


Rd 
The FILLAIN, © 43 


Malig, No,I'l take care for har, 
Farewell ; Yet Colonel look abour yee, 


I ſay no more : When yee ger a glimps : 
Come to me, I'l help your Sight ſomwhar further. - 
Bris. What Devil is he Ayms ac? | [ Exit, Malig. 


This fellow is {o Jzilons in his nature , 

All chat he looks on1s ſomagnyfi'd , 

That what C'orher's ſeems a Moat, to him 
Appears a Mountain; . 

Beaupreselle, as well as he could ſpyir, 

You are too great for me to come between ; 

Sure rhen *cis no mean man do's Court my Sifter. 
Ha! /arrmont the General has often been 
Aſiduous in h's vicits to her ; and now Cou rts 
The fair C harlorte ; Curſe of all fools, *tis he 

I, 1, t'was he thar align: did mean, 

He Courts my Miſtriſs roo , Why here% occafion? 
I'm glad of rhar yer ; for I ne'r ſhall brook a Rivall, 
Ye: +-re he durft nor wrong my Siſter, 

For Frenchmen freely vific whom they like 

For Witt or Enterrainmene , without a Scandall, 
Here ſhe is, I'l know the Workt on'c, 


E mer Bellmontr, 

Bellm. Brother, you'r well mer, 

I ha' news for you, | 
_ Bris, And Siſter I have ſome for you, 

Bellm. For me dear orother > what is't ? 

Bris, Nay, let me hear your's firſt, 
Mine may be rold at Leiſure. 

Bellm. You know what you enjoyn'd meto, 

I have been no ill Orator. 

Bris, How dear Bellmont ? does the know Llove her, 
And is ſhe not offended at that Knowledg ? 

Be#m. Nor much , I have appeaſed all ; 
You have free leave to viſit, and to calk: . 
Bur uſe this Liberry with much diſcretion, 
I amingag'd for %. 

Bris, With the ſame Rreverence I would call 
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Upon a Patron Saint, I (till ſhall crave 
Her goodneſs to ine, Burprethee tell me Siſter, 
D'yor i think the eve? will Loye me? _ 
May be n2r friendihip unto you 
Has gain*d this Dounty tor me, 
Bellm. There is ſom? liking to0 of you : 
You elte had gon withour 1t. 
Bur you have got a powertull Rival , | 
Nor with her : Eur one who e1inerh once the Fathers mind-, 
Boldly at ccacks the Daughter withour Controul. 
Therefore be you diſcreet, 
Bis. In thar, Lyil! be govern «till by you; 
Bur pray youtell me Siſter , is't not C arr mort 
Thar you do mean ? 
Bellm, Y -$ \r. 
Bris, 1 ve heard that he did once pretend to you. 
Bellm. A galantry, nothing clle <ir. 
Bris, But Siſter make no: bo ſhghr on'r, 
For *is muchtaken notic2 of. 
And I dare force him till ro do you reaſon. 
Bellme Me ? Alas I can claim none of him, 
Nor wouldI, if I could. 
By1s, The man's nor ſo inconfiderableS; ſr, 
Bellm. O B other 1 ler me beg, yow| take 
Some other way to rid you of a Rivat 
Make not ms ſuffer all the D——_ of hare-. 
For your great Love, 
There's nothing I would wave to is you ſervice , 
Bur his I beg , you nere will mention more. 
Bris. So much averſion muſt needs ſpring from wrong, 
! wil! nere force thee Siſter. Come let's in-:->--= _ | Exenrr, 
Enter ren ard his 
M1 | 
H:jt. Nay,prethee weep not Chuck I warrant thee there's 


no body will cake the houſe off their hands, row we have lefr 
ir, 


Wife. But what an "tnlanion dog torurn'us our juſt when 
theſe blades wete come to Town ? O the Tearing Cuſtomers 
we 
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we ſhould hve hid 

_ Hoff. No matter , no matter , God's ſprecious they cannot 
hinder me my ſtanding 1h rg* ground, and we will vent 
our Merchmdize here mnt of hel ir Noſes; -Ser down the Table 
Cnuck,there, there, fo - ene ſtools under its 
Pox's let's be merry for all cis Cluck, 
Hang ſ9:cow, care will Kill a Car. 

1 ife. Truly Husband 1 believe that's the reaſon ours dy'd this 
morning. 

Hoft. Away , Woman, away------ 


Sings. 
It hen as K 190 Peppin ru[Pd 1 France, 
A King of wundrous Might, 
He that could the Coranto dance , 
Was itraight wayes made a Knight. 


Tf any paſs this way , I'm ture the y'l top, 
For here's mn's m2at , and woman's mear ; 
Tho for the men, and 1 tor the women ; 
Ar the Sign of <r. Anthony's Pig, 
Fife. But why have you ching' d rhe Sign we had before: ? 
St. Lewis15 as much reſpe&ed in this Country. 
Hoſt. 1 , but you know the. Procyigal child thruſt out of 
doors, kepr Company wirh pigs ( 900d wife ) and ſows, 
wife. Tis truz, and with hogs ( 999d aus>znd)and hogs. 
Hoſt. Away thou C ockarrice ; peace here's company. 


Enter Colignui, Delpeche, Mariane, Lamatch, 
Francidell, 
Sings. 


Pleaſe you Monnheurs Entertain 

The Damnſels yee bring , 

Here's beer , | here nere wa s ſuch i 14 Spain, 

And Wine world Fox a King, 

Here's C apons that from Bruges came 

1 poſt for expedition , G 3 And 
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Ard Veal ſowhite , that nine in Ganc 
Cancrone 1n Competition, 


Here's Sallet my(tich ſavour has 
As myſtich as the colour, 

A Lover being py to graſs, 
Pick® it again Love's dolour, 


Heve's vin de Bon , vin de Champaing 
And win de (eleſtine, 

And here 15 that they call Bourn , 

V Vhich to Loves Sports incline, 


$2, Sa, Mounſeurs, what have you a mind to ? 
 -Colig. Odd's my life , Gentlemen , here is the braveſt fellow 
I ever read of in all my Travels ; Pray friend, what ſhowy do you 
repreſent ? 
H1 Ft, Show Sir ? 
Colt. I, (how ty 3 does char offend you ? u'ds fiſh » I Care 
not a fare an' you be offended ar ſhow Sir. 
What do you wear thar in your har for , Sir, 
If it be nor for a (how Sir, ha ? 
Hoſt. Why, for a Sign Sir. 
Colig. For a Sign? why are you the Pot ? 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, a very good jeſt , did nor I pur a very good jeſt 
upon him Genclemen ? | 
Hoſt. Yes you did, a very good jeſt, ba, ha, ha, 'twasa 
yery 200d jeſt ifaith Gentlemen, 
Colig. Why ſo it was Sir, for all your ſneering. 
Hoſt Why ſo I chought Sir, *cis very ſtrange you will be ſo 
angry withour cauſe. | 
Franc. So, ſo, Gentlemen, my Brothers taken up. 
Deelpe. 1, 1, ler him alone, ler's mirk *em. 
Colrg. Why Sir without a cauſe ? I ws angry at ſomething , 
On angry at a poſt , and there you have ic again, ha, -ha, ha, 


2. ; 
Hoſt.\®m glad you are pleaſ'd again ; for I find your Witts 
ridine poſt, h?, ha, ha, ha.' 


Colig. A pig, 2 pig,a pig, ha, ha, ha, Hoff, 


Com: triend, a Diſh of Saſages, a dith of Saſages. 


TheVILL AIN, 


Hoff, 'Tisthe Sign of the Pig, and I'm the Maſter ofthe 


Cab:irer , which ſhall give you mcſt Excellent content. 


Colrg. Say'ft chou to honeſt fellow ? faith thou art a very merry 
\ honett tellow ; Siſters, T't rrext you , and chele Gentlemen , 
ar this Cabarer he ralks of ; Prerhee honeſt Friend where 


18 this Caharer? for I long to b2 1n : Cabaret, 

Hoſt. Why here <ir , fir down art this Table, 

And call fer what you will. 

Delpe. How's this, how*% this ? S$'death are you one of 
Hrganda's Squiers ? pray friend whence ſhall the meat, and. 
WINE Came ? 

L amar, From Tr:peli on a Broomſtick, 

Hoſt. Pray Gentlemen, hinder me not the Cuſtom of the 
young gallant ; Entreat bur theſe Ladizsto fit downzand break 
my head If you benor well crearted,1'l defire no favour. 

Co/l:g. Nor no mony neither, I hope Sir. 
Hoſt Truly I wort; if you be nor pleaſ'd above expeQartion , 
Ne'r Truſt one again of my profeſſion. 

Delpe. Faith Ladies this may prove worth our Curiofity z 
Come we will fit down. 

Maria: Whar you pleaſe Sir. | 

Colig. That's my good Silter ; Come, come, La Couvert la 


Couvert. | 


Lamar. This begins to look like ſomrhing, he's bravely Rufe 
Vl warrant you , he is ſo well hung. 
 Colig, Now Fir, a cold breſt of your delicate white Veal. 
Hot. Here you have it Sir, : 
Cotig. Nay, nay, and a aller, good Sir, a (aller. 
Het. Well Sir, I muſt uncruſs a poynt. 
Colig. How Sirgto give us a ſaller?why have you beenat graſs? 


| Delpe, Why d'yee want a boyl'd ſallet Mounfieur ? 


L amar, Before St. Lewts an Excellent Trimming, 


T'l ha' my next Suic , that I go into the Campaign with , 
crimm'd all with Saſages. ns 


Maria. Twill make many a hungry Souldier aim at you, 
Colig. Well thought on ifaich Sir. 


Hoſt, 
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The ILLAITIN, 

Hojt VV hy look you Sir , this Gentleman only miſtook che 
Placing , theſe do better in a belt, 

Frenc. A ltrange fellow this, 2 

Delpe. 1,is 1t not? come Sir, wine We fee you have : 
Prethee ler's taſt the beſt, | 

Hoſt. That you thall Sir ; 
If you'l hear Muhick, and a Song with'r, 
I'm ready : you ſhall want no. hing here, 


Sin2s. 


Yee may Tipple, and Tipple, aud 7ipple all aut, 
T1! yee baffle the Stars, and the Sun face about, 


Delpe. Away with your Drunken ſongs , have you notking 
ficter to pleaſe the Ladies? _ 

Hoſt, Yes Sir. 

Delpe. Come away with it then, 

Hoſt S72gs. 

Col1g. Moſt Excellent ifairh! Here's to thee honeſt fellow 
with all my heartznay ſtay a lilethis is very £ood V Vinezhere's 
ro thee 1941N-=-=--- heark you honeſt fellow , let me ſpeak with 
you afide. D'ye Count here by pieces or &'ye treat bythe head ? 

Hoſt. 1'l treat by the head Sir, if you pleaſe;za Crown a head, 
and you ſhall have excellent cheer, V Vine as much as you can 
drink. | 

Co1rg. That's honeſtly ſaid 3 you know my father friend, tis 


 Mounher Cortaux, 


Hoſt. Yes Sir, the famous Ccrivener hereof Tours, 

Cohig, V Vell,trew ws v ry well, Tl ſee thee pay'd. 

Hoſt. Ny *ir, Pl ſee my lelf pay'd, I'l warrant you, before 
you and I part. | 

Colrg, 149 m211 '« fo honeſt Friend, bar prethee ſpeak nor a 
word rn a” LV ny ror Ven JOU Quite diſgrace, Sir, your 
moſt hires Serving. 

Hoi, Am, © 1 -drorhewiſe is enough, 

Colrg. fom?:, come, Friend where's the Capon of Bruges 
FO faſt ; 


1 . 
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Hoſt, Here at hand Sir, Wife undo my Helmet, this, Sir, 
[s my Creſt, 
D'elp. A very improper one for a tnatri'd man, 
Colig. Yes faith and croth, he ſhould have had horns, ha,hayha, 
Here's to yce noble Captain, a very £00d je(? 
As 1am a Gencleman; 
D'elp. I thank you Sir ! 
Colig. Me think's you are melancholly,Sir ! 
La'ma. Not ISir, I can aflure you: Lady's how | 
Like ye the ſport, an odd Collation, bur well 
Contriv'd. 
Fyas, The contrivanee is all in all, | 
aria. What makes my Brother kneel, look, look Sifter. 
Colig. Here's a hea'th to our noble Colonel, 
Gentlemen, ye ſee *cis a good one ! h 
De'elp. Yes, and a large one, but if both drink it 
How ſhall we lead your Siſters home ! 
Colig. No matter, Hem: here *cis Gentlemen, ſuper Nacu/ars 
Come, come a Tanſey Sirrah quickly. - 
ZYelp. Has pos'd ye there mine Hoſt, 
Hoſt. Thar's as time ſhall cry, look ye here Sic, 
he lining of my Cap is good for ſomething. 
La*mar. Faith this was unlook'd for, | 
D'«lp. S*fiſh I think all bis apparel is made of commendable 
Stuft ; has he not Ginger-bread-ſhoes on, | 
Hoſt. No truly Sir : *cis ſeldom call'd for in a Tavern, 


. 


-Bur if ye call'd for a diſh of Petritoes, *cwere 


But plucking off my Wives Buskins, 
Fray. W.'| rather believe then try. 

Colig. S'toor, Ile puzzel him now ; a Chamber-por, 
Quickly Sirrah, a Chamber, O' O' ©), quickly. 

Hoſt. Here Sir, You ſee it ſeryes for a good Cap with 
Feathers in*'c. This won'c do, do ye*t wortt : 
Gallant VI fit ye ; call for what ye pleaſe, 2 

Colig. Nay I've no need on'c, faith thou art a brave 
Fellow : Here's mine Ho!t's health Gentlemen. 

D'elp, Could you procure theſe Ladies a diſh of Cream 
Sir, this will ſhew your Maller-piece! 

Hoſt. *Tis the only weapon 1 tobe at; look ye 


E Gentice 


| G:ntiemen the thunder has melced my ſword | 
"| | .  Intheſcabbard, But'cis good, rafie ir, | 
._- ; D'elp. Ti alt my Verdi to be the wonder of Hoſts, | 
= $halc have a Patenc for*c if I baye any - | 
= Power at Co 1tc. | | 
: La'mar. This is excellznt, Monſieur Colignis, Il pledge | 
| 1 i You his health now. ; | 
: | Colig. Why Sir, would you not hayz it otherwiſe ? 
= La'mar. What if I would nor, Sl: ? 
Wo Colig. Then I would hrye made you, Sir. | 
' Migniifals Lamar. Nay nov th'are down, prethee ſleep, TY 
''+ he riſes Or ciſe and cake the Hoſts Wife co dange. EL 
} unk. Celig. SoI can Sir for all you ! | 
Fran, Lord ! how ſoon he got drunk / 
Hoſt. Why I cold him he might drink as much as he 
Would, and ye ſee he hasclaw*d ic. 
 De'elp. Prethee, honeſt friend, play us a Dance, 
Come faith, Ladies, let's be merry. | 
F Mari. As Crickets we, Come Siſter ! +} 
| | | mar. fings, CLa'mar. Some ſay the World is full of holes ! 
Wi: Play that friend. 
Fray. I do, do (though the Tune and Song be yery witty 
And old) the Dance is v:ry precty and new, 


The Daree. 


Fren. Truly I am very weaty. ; | 
Lamar, We'i it and repoſe. 

IHMartis: O Lord, Sifter, you know the Ball is co might ; 
23R We muſt go home firſt, to adjouſt our ſelyes. 

OI; D'e/p, We'll wait on you Madam, Fellow. 

Hoſt, I dare not, Sir, this G:otleman has commanded the 
Contrary. 

D':lp. Well come then Ladies, friend haye you a care $ 
Of him, | [Ex, Delp.La'mar- Fran, Marin. | 
Hoff. I ſhall S'r, 

A molt ſpecial care, 1'l watrant ye. | | 
VI firſt ger him our of the way, to ſleep himſelf ſober. 
Colig, What would you hay: friend ? 


n : "m__ 


Prethee reach a pillow. 

Hoſt. Troth you have pos'd me now Sir ; 
But if you'l riſe,bere *cis ; carry ic your (elf, 
Come wee'| 2o ſleep in the ſhade, | 
Wife take up the Table and fools, 

Come Ile help you. 
Col:g. Come, come a long boys, 


Valiant and Rrong boys ---- keop hey boys. CExenm. 


Enter Beanpres, Bellrwont. 


Bell. My Brother, Sir, is infinitely kind, 
For I have done uim ſervice. | 
Beaxp. And be you infinitely careful too Be/lneomt 

For chere be Tongues; moſt wicked Tongues, 

. Bell. None that dare eyer wrong my dear Beawpres, 
And foymy ſelf, | 
I ne'ce ſhall ſhame the owning of my Love, 

Beawp. I fear you do not underſtand me right, 
AndyetlI am glad you do not coo, 
For Innocence, in what I mean,looks loyely, 
And Ignorance here, more beautcous is then knowledge, - 

Bell, I am ſo far from knowing what you mean, 
That I cam'c gueſs ic, Sir, 
For Heav'as ſake tell me, what 18'c, 
H.ve I offended? I will beg a pardon 
No: for my will, but my unwilling faulc. 

Beayp. I hope you need none : 
But dear Belmont be careful, 
Remember who and whoſe you are ; | 
Plague © this Dog, how does he make me talk ! 
Nay, be not melincholly ; 
'T was nor of youl ſpoke, 
Bur ſomething I haye heard to day, 
And of a Virgin too, ſo Innocent, 
That after it I nere ſhall think one Free 
From ſl:nderous Tongues. 

Bell. Yer I may hope co be the onely free ; 
Since I will ne*re the leaſt occahion give ; 

i723 
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If it appear to all the World a Malice 
'Twill be a foil to ſer my Vercues off, 
Or rather yours ; For all I haye of goodis (© ; 
And may the Heayens ſtill make me fierer for you, 
Or take my life, ere I unfitting grow 
To coap with that fair wo:th and honour in you. 
Beaup, © thou beſt of Women / | 
Make me not bluſh roo much, becauſe 
You did not underſtand my ſecret meaning 
My thovghts were hurri'd and I angry grew 
To think on mens blaſpheming Tongue 
Againſt © fair an Innocence |. | | 
Bell. Who is it, Dear Beawpres,that is ſo wrong'd ? 
I will g:ow angry too ; for w'ce concern'd 
In all that's 200d and Ve: ruous to defend 'em, 
It were as greata (in 
To leave a Cauſe, the gods ſhould undertake : .. F 
Nay, they at laſt will bleſs ic, and us too 
For hding with it, 
Beawp., Ic ſhall be till my pray'c: 
But dear Belmont, after the Ball 1s done ; 
Ile ſIip into the Garden,pray cone to me : 
From whence we may Contrive,. 
How I may get into your Chamber, 
You will nst ſcrupulous grow, to meet me now 
Ar theſe late hours of night, 
Bel!, Indeed I ought to be malt ſcrupulous 


- Should apy ſee'c ; the Ceniure they would give 


(Not knowing what has pal!) my fame undone, 
And what we after ſay, not be beliey'd, 
Beaup. 1 can't blame your care : 
Bur here 1t grow's too nice, 
Wiil you not truſt me with your ations no1y ? 
] co my ſelf will anſwer all chat happens, 
Bell. You may command me any thing, | 
ile do my duty and not fail ro come, [Excunt, 


Entes 
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Enter Clairmont and (harlotte. 


Clairm. But Madam, may I never hope, 

By my aſſicuous ana moſt humble ſervice 

To gain ar intereſt in your Inclination ? 

Tell me but what you'i nave me be ? 
(C harl. Your felt my Lord! 

' AndthinkmeasIam: | 

* Too muchhelow your leaſt comfideration. 
Clairm. 'Twere blaſphemy in any man to izy ſo, 

And much unkind in = It is: 

Bur like to Notes, When as they neereſt are, 

And not the ſame. 

They ſound ſo differently, that one would think 

Thoſe farcheſt, which wich one ſmall turn, 

Agree in all,and frame one harmony — 

Faireſt Charlotte, can nothing, nothing moye ye * 
Char/, Yes my Lord ! | 

You do, to tell you freely all my thoughts : 

For I do honour much your worthy perion ; 

Bur when you talk of Loye, 

* Tris by me (o lictle underſtood, 

'þ Thatall che explanation you ere give ' 

| Will n: ver make me knowing in the Language. 
Clairm. Wull you then give me leave 

To try your Father, he can betrer ſpeak, 

And having ſpoken be betcer underitood, 

By one who is his Daughter, and obedienc, 

I can'c diſlike this Maiden Back-wardves 

Loath to beſtow your ſelf, without his knowledge, 
( harl, That I etteem you honourable, 

My Lord you now ſhall ſee ; ſince I dare beg 

A Boon ; and a ſireng Boou it is to beg 

You being young ( and as you ſay ) moſt loving, 

Call then thoſe vertu's to your aid 

That you are Malter of, 

And I conjure you by them all, 

That you nvre preſs my Father in this buſineſs, 


q Dx: 


You * 
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 Youmay command a thouſand hearts, 
Do not then plunder mine. 
Or make uſe of Auchority to force it ; | 
* will not be worth your owning if you do, 
For *(will be broke, mol? miſerably broke, 
_ Clair; Then'*cis Averſion, not a Maidens bluſh, 
That makes yon thus deny me / ; 
Char. Indeed you are too blame to call it 10, 
I know you would not haye me lie 
And pay your real with one that's feign'd, 
My Friendſhip and my beſt reſpeRts 
You ev:r ſhail command, 
Clair. It was unjuli ro-cauſe me to love ſo much 
When I want wherewithall co make you kind ! 
Buc promiſe to be jult in this, 
Endeayour but as mnch as ere you can, 
(Since you will haye ic {o ) 
To love you leſs, 
Thus you going forward, and I going back, 
Perchance ar laſt we may much nearer grow 
For did I let mine 5x as now it is 
The Flame of all the world could ner'e ative 
To ſuch a Height, 
And1I che lighted Beacon 
A Torrent unto ruine , blaze alone, 
Char. Tis I, my Lord, that muſt complain of Fate 
That ſee ſuch Vercues in a mind ? 
So rich a preſent as a heart like youts 
And have not one, wherewith to pay the bearer. 
Clair, And muſt I ſuffer all this Torment coo 
That you would gratefull be, yet ſay you can'c ! 


O ye Gods,forbid Charlot to fro vn upon my aRion, 


Ar.d I will ſend ten Thouſand Rivalls to ye 
Were they made up in one ; 
For they mult ſure be bleſſed that can gain 
Th? aff: Rions of ſo fair a Virgin here ! 

Char. The Gods are juſter, Sir,then to permic 
You ſhould do harm to what did neyer wrong ye 
He net'e laid claim to what you cou'd call yours, 


* Clair. 
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Clair. Bat he ha's rob'd me of my ſouls delight 
Sch Treaſure as the world compatr'd co it 
| Would fa:1 ſo ſhort of all compariſon, 
; As none bur fools would eyer off:r at it 
And yet I chnnor blame him , 
{ To make (o fair a prize of this 
Who would not Pyrate turn, *2aint man and heaven ? 
Char. Ofy ! my Lord! 
Spare heaven, who can revenge it's wrongs. | 
Clair. Th'ave tan'e you from me, Puniſhment too great 
For all I hope I ey-r ſhall commit, 
But Madam (hynt I know 
Taz happy o»jeR of your Care? 
1 Char. When I do find you b:tter temper's 
| Le tell you, and I hope you'l love him roo. 
Clair, Ile Rudy (ti. co pleaſe you if I can. 
(har. My Lord ! Here comes Company. , 


Enter D'e/pech, leading CAlariane, La' March 
Fraxcibell, to them Bewtefen. 


| Mari, 1 fear we are too late, 

'Twill be uncivill if they have begun. 
Delp. No, no, Ile warrant you. 

| Boutefeu, how dolt man ? 

Thou bat loſt the beſt Comedy: 

, Boxt. I care not, I. 

La' Ma. Here Sir, handy dandy, which hand will you hayz 

For I ſee your Worſhip's in a ſcurvey humour ! 

Why what a Devil ay chou man ? 

Bout, Prethee, La March,let me alone, 

: 1 am ſerious at preſent, 

Fran. I fear the humour is not All a Mode at Balls, Si:. 
Bout. No more is the dreſs of your head, Madam. 
La' Ma. Prethee be not ſo Clowniſh, 

Thou were ſuch a pretty felloiy, hadſt bur a lictle breeding ? 
Boat. Reſt ye merry Sir, I have other fiſh co fry. Ex, 
Delp. What the Devil ayles he ? | 
Maris, TroubPd with the Botts, Ie warrant ye. 

La Ma, 
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La' Ma. The wormebites ; come Ladies here's the Hoſe. 
Franc, Nay Sir, we might hear this Houſe by the Muſick, 
h | [ Excunt, 


ACT 4. SCENE «, 


| The nzy Enter Clairmont, Charlor, Beaupres, Bellmont, Briſac, D'orvile, 
' Scene of th2 Dyelpeche, Matiane, La'march, Francibel, Bouteteu', Ac- 
HALT, terdants, | 


D'er. g NAllants and Ladies tak? your ſeats. 
RY Begin Muſick, 
Hoey lizele. (air. Madim, methinks this is coo grave, 
'e are among(t our ſelyes, 
And are not tid to this ſame Ceremony, 
Char, Tam glad you are of that opinion-Sir, 
1 much more like ſome lighter Dances. 
Briſ. I, 1, Beaypres can lead you many. 
Clair. But why will not you dance, Colonel ? 
Briſ. Truly 1 ſeldom do, Pray excuſe m2, Sir, 
I'I tit and entertaia the Goyernour, 
Chair. What you pteaſe, 
Come, Monſieur: Beaupres, pleaſe you begin. 
| Bean, Moſt willingly, Sir, 


F 


The Daxce, 


D'sr.- Moſt excellent Viaith, come, come, giye not ovet (9, 
5ome fingle Dance, any thing to be doing. / 

Char. Nay Sir, pray lec them begin for / am out of wind, 
Clair. Madam, you here are Miltreſs ! 

toutefeu takes DÞoxt, Come Mdam ! Ichink you are 

«lm, out Of Wezry Sir. 

carp. hand, R:ae. Uncivil Villain, take thar | 

4 wrikesbim,1nd 5 « , Fay 

Ws to his Bow', S death unhand me, Gentlemen, O the Dog — « 

word and Brif. Away Chutle ! ſuch inſolznce before my face / - 

as, D'or, Fiz Grzntlemen ! this ro diſt icb our micch / 
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 Colig, Fly Gentlemen, fly ! O, if you had ſeen 
That tall Fellow how he thwacks Fidlers, you would 
Fly with expedition ; -have ye a mind to haye your Fidles 
Broke about your Pates? - 
Fidler. Not we ! we thank ye 
Colig, Hang lag, hang lag: [Exenm Coligns and Fidiecs, 
Clair. Colonel, ſecure your friend : 
Come Sir, do you not tir from me, 
Haye / your Paroll you will not. 
Beut. "Tis bard ! but ſince 7 ſhall be worſe confin'd, 
Yes, Sir, /give it you. 
Clair, Come | lets in, the Ladies all are fled in fear ! 
D'or. Nay, Sir, here's one ill. 
Briſ, Siſter ! what made you ſtay ! you might have gain'd 


- Some miſchief 1 


Belk. I was afraid co ſee you *mopgk cheir [words 
Bur durſt not leave you : 20 
I hope you are not hurt, Sir: 


: [10 Beaupres. 


Bean, With nothing bur his moſt uncivil uſage, © Exennt ones. 
Enter Malignli, as in the Garden, 


Malrg, So, ſogthis does begin to work 3 
And1I have watch'd thz iſſue with ſuch heed, 
As wealthy Fathers that exp an heir 
From their loy'd Wives to own their fair poſſeſhon, 
I'm ſorry they were hindted from rhe miſchief 
That this might have p:oduc'ds 
But time will ripen all; and quickly too, 
For Boutefeu will ne're {leep unreveng'd, 
And t'cher hates him too beyond the common, 
So that, they*l find out ways to at my wiſhes : 
Now, Love, if eyer thou did(t Rhetorick teach, 
Learn me a language of that moving force 
That 1 may touch the faire(t Bellmonts heart : 
1 wonder ſhe appears not, for that Wench 
1 know will work her corhis evening walk, 
Minutes do ſeem Gyants as they run ; 
Bur will ſcemskipping Darts when ſhe is come. [ Exit. 
I 


Tie FILL AIN, 


Exter Bellmonc, Lutiſon, 


Zellim, Why doſt thou ſhake ſo, Wench > 
Thanks to heaven,there is no hurt done. 
 Lauii. 1bur, Madam, 7 was (o frighred, 
1 cannot hold-one joynt ſtill, | 
Pray, Madam, give me leave to go to'my Chamber, _ 
Bellm, I precthee do, I dare be here alone : { Ext, 
{ know, if he can get from my Brocher, he will come ! 


Enter Malignii to her. 


AM a'g. O, there ſheis, . 

Bell, Who's there ? Speak ! 

Malig. The humbleſt of your ſervants, Madam ? 

Bell. Malignis, What makes you here fo late ? 
Is my brother in the Garden ? X 

Malig. Not that 7 know of, Midam, 
But / came totalk with you. 

Bell. With me ? ;bour what ? 


1] buc call my woman +4 Zntiſon: 


alig. You ned not,Madam, firaic 1'l de'c for you, 
Bell, Pray good Major,what's yout buſineſs'with me ? 
Maltg. Cannot you gueſs ? or have you quite forgot 

The bumble coffers 7have long ſince made you 

Of che moſt pure and faithfulleſt affe&iop, 

That man &ce bore to woman ? 


The ſuic is ill che ſame, and 7 am (ill 


The miſerable ſame Petictoner, 

'Tis bootleſs now, 7 think, for to repeat 

Things I have ſworn ſo often to your ears 

(For thzre they Ropt) and never could gerefirther : 

1 necd not ſwear how much 7am in love. 

Since all that ſee you die of rhe ſame paffion, 

Nor need / tell bow fatthful 7 will prove, 

Since thoſe fair Charms where my ſoul is fetter'd 

Can ne're be broke by any rebel bearr. 

Whar ſhould 7 cell you then ? nothing, 

'Tis not my One to tell you what Zam : ; 
Bur 
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| Bur humbly here-to beg what you ſhould be, 

If not for mine, at leatidor pity:s ſake: 

Sure mercy dwels in you : for 'cis1nheaven. 

Bell, How often have 7 told-you, Aaligni, 

That it was\much.unfit for me co.hear | 

Diſcourſes of this Nature ? 

Why dye trouble me and your ſelf roo ? 

A reaſonble man would have been anſwer'd, 
Malig. But reaſon never yet with Loye did cope. 
Bell. Becauſe you want it, a'ye think that / 

Muſt bar my ſelf the uſe on'c ? 

'Tis late, and 1 blame-worthy, here to hold diſcourſe 

With men alone, Good night, Major: 

AMalig. Stay, Madam, for I've much to ſay, 
Bell. To morrow will be fitter for to heat its 
Malig. Notime'o fit as now : h 

Nay, Madam, you mult notgo as yet ! | [Holds her. 
Bell, Wrat rudeneſs d'ye praiſe ? 

Do you know who I am, and where ? 

HMalig. Yes Madam, very well: 

But I am now reſolv'd / will be anſwe:'d 

In ſomethings, then crouble you no more, = 
Bell, What means he ? Heave'n ! # Aſeae, 

What is it, Sir, you would be anſwerdin? 

| Mabp. Is it impoſſible you e're can loye me, 

If 1 ſhould work my honour and my name 
To ſuch a pirch, as they might make you greater, 
Give me at leaſt that hope ; 
For Lovers think that all is poſlible, 
Pray Anſwer, Could you love me then ? 
| Bellm, Yes, very much: _ 
For / extreamly Love a growing Vertue 
That ſhoots men up to Honour and Renown, 
Bur yet my Love will never tend that way 
That leads to the uniting you and I. : 
Malig. Why, is my perſon then ſo odious ? 
Bell. I ner'e examin'd that ; 
Bur may be'*cis impoſſible 


There be ſome other reaſons. | / | 
; I 2 | Makg. 


Malig. And is this all the hope yow'l eyer give me ? 
Bell. All that you ever muſt expe from me. 
Malig. Then Loy: dire& me : 
For I will not dye for want of what 1 now can take. 
Bell. Help, help————= Murther | Takes hold of her, 
HMatig. Ny, you'r out of hearing,: 
This way, Ot /le orig ye. : 
Luy{. within. M:dar, Madam, Madam. 
Malig. | and the Furies itop thy throat : Ret, 
'The Houle Will rife [Exit running. 
Enter Lyuyſon. 


Bell. O Wench, 7 have been frig'\ted out of my wits, 
That Villain, th:t damn'd 'Villain. 

Luyſ. Waat Villain, Madan ? who was here ? 

. Bell.---HAaligni, The Monſter of all Vi.lany. FO 

He would have rayiſh'd me. 

Luyſ. The Gods forbid : 
When your Brother hears on'c. 
He'il ſucely kill him, 

Bell. Tis true , therefo:e b2 ſure you neyer ſpeak on'c more, 
7:60 much miſchief fear from veuae to night 
Has hapen'd, come away. 


Tne'ce again will walk ſo latealone 09 CExennt, 
Enter Malign, 
Malrg. I'me gladof that yet) [ Having ore-heard Om.\ 


Por "eras all my fear: 
© this dztn?d fooliſh Wenclito cry ſo loud, 
Tae houſe ts up, 1 hear e'm. [| Draws bis Sword. | 


Enter two 0: three Servants, with lights and Swords, 


Aalig. Stand ! .who goes there ? what are ye ? 
Serv. O Mor, here was ſuch a noyſe juſt now 
Malig. I heard it coo : come let's ſeek about, TEvennt, 


Enter 
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Enter Br:ſac half unready, Servant wich a lizhr. 


Briſ. What is the matter ? 
Serv, I know not, Sir, I heard your Siſters yoyce ! 


Enter Malsgn. 


Briſ. What is the buſineſs, Major ? 
Saw you my Siſter ? 
Halig, Not I,Sir, where 1s Beaupres ? 
Briſ. Tlefe him in my Chamber: 
Aalig. Are you ſure on'c ? 
Briſ. 1, 1, why doſt ask ? 
Malig. Nay, tor nothing if you lefc him there, 
You may to bed again, 7 have been round the Garden, ; 
Briſ., Le firſt to my ſiſters Chamber (Ext. 
 Malig, Andile not tay | | 
Her mind may alter, 
To morrow / ſhall learn all from Zsyſes : 
Plagne had he been parted from Beampres, 
1 could at! worſt have put it all on him 
And ſwore her down, That 7 had parted them, 
And the for a pretext had then cry'd our 


Ex, 
Enter Briſac, Beaups Belm: Lnyſos, 


Briſ. Nothing Siſter, why did you cry out ? 
BeW. Why, 1 was walking, Sir, to take the ayre, 
And ſaw a man, that ſomewhat frighted me, 
Briſ. You did ill co cauſe this ſtir for. that, 
Beau. Women ate frightful, Sir, by night ; ; 
Briſ, To bed,dear Siſter,all the Houſe will riſe { Ex, Bell:Lny/0%. 
ome friend, ro night you nzeds mult lye with m-:, 
Beax. TI (hill be coo much croubvleſom, 7 fear. 
Briſ. I know your meaning, 
Nay, il2 not hinder you ; 
But tak2 my Counſel in the place and time, 
What D:vil made him offer ic co you ? No 


+ 


—_ Pen Ws 
___ 


And to my Silter too, 
Had you two ever any Words before ? 
Beau, Not 1 the lealt+ 
Nor can / gveſs the meaning? 
Briſ. He wag put on, I lay my lite ; : 
M2-thoughts C/airmont did take muchicare of him: 
Beau. 1 did not mind any thing of that. 
Briſ. 1 know ſomething more chen you think, 
Which I will have account for ; 
Beſides he is my Rival, 
Bean, You alſo know I love youzSir, 
Therefore be rui'd by one that is your friend; 


| Seek not a quarrel on a groundleſs ſcore 7 


:Twill-be thought ill : hoivever you do fare in't 
If he has wrong'd youeyer ; Ile not ſpeak 
One word to hinder what your honour calls for. 
Briſ. Has affronted one thats yery neer me, 
And1 will reaſon have for what is done. 
Beax. I had an Items given me too of that : 
Bur thoſe that did it were miſtaken,Sir, 
For too my knowledge, he could never wrong her. 
 Briſ. R' durſt not that —» | 
Beag. I do beheye ſo too — 
Bri, How comes Boutefu (o ſawcy grown 
Bzfore him, and me too ? There's ſomething 1n'c : 
Beau, There is fo =—— 
Bur I would nor willingly Miſtake ! 
Byi/. Nor I ; The morning ſhall declare the doubr, : 
Oc 1 wearithat can find che riddle out. [ Exeunt, 


\ Enter D'c/peche, La' March. 


D'elp. 1knew the Fool had ſomething in his head, 
FH was ſo ſullen grown o'th ſudden, 

La. Mar. But why he pitch ypon Beawpres ? 
H'as ſeen him ofcen on occaſion t00, | 
Where he hath b:hav'd himſelf with honour. 

Deelp. F'heu? That's net ut : | 
Though he be youpg, he 's known a man of wortn, i 
La'Mar. 


NY 
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La Mar. H' ſerv'd me almoſt the ſame trick. 
D's/p. But I think there's ſcarce thar freedom 
T'wixt co, her and him ! 
La Mar, .Twas ill and fooliſh in him ——— [Enter AMalign.. 
O Major, how is't w'y ? 
You have hardly been ſeen of late, 
Malig. You't happy men ! nothing to do, 
Courc Ladies, and be fine. | 
D*elp, Tadeed your bufineſs now is great, 
Ig Winter Quarters there's much ſtirring alway? 
Aalig. They are not yet well ferti}, Sir, 
Whea they are, you ſhall fee me 
Frisk and dance, none ſo merry ? 
But what was the Matter laſtnighe, Gentlemen > 
D'elph. :Tis true, you were not ther? ! 
Why, Boutefes affront2d the Colonels friend Beaupre-, 
And had a knock for'c. | 
Aalg. Is that all ! reft them metry blades, 
Thoſe that ſeek work will fiad ſome always ready. 
D'elp. Bur 7 am forty, 'c lighted mongtt our ſelyes, 
Malig, So am I roo, but whocan help it ? 
Ie be hang'd if Bowtefeu did nor hate him 
For wearing (tarch in's Boot-hoſe Tops, 
La' Mar. Like enough : 
The gentleman is wondrous moody; 
D'e/ph. No, no, he would have forborn there 
There was ſomething Ruck cloſer chen thar. 
Malig. If you knew him aſwell as 7, 
You would hardiy attribute ſo much defign to him, 
La' Mar. Tdare ſay he never had any in's life ! 
Malig. Come, Gentlemen, *cis early, where ſhall we walk ? 
D'etp. Any where ; Let's ride about the works. 
Malig. 'Tis don? ; The air xyill do us good, 
Com-, La March, you had rather go vyiſu ; 
Your Suttlers Wife, / know, ——— |  [ Exemn. 


Enter 
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Enter Clatrmont, Boutefes. 


(air, I cannot hinder any Gentleman, 


- Bur, if / might perſwade you, Sir, 


You ſhould-not quit Employment for ſuch tritles. 
Bout, *Tis done! nor will 7 ſerye | 
Under the man that broods him ſo. 
Clair. You know, Sir, Beaypres is a man of courage 
He needs nor that : Beſides ile tell you freely, 
The inj.ry was great that you did offer. 
Bout. I had ſome r2aſon for'c ( my Lord) 
You way believe / 7 am not elſe ſo Brutal, 
Clair, Good Captaingell itme ——— 


Enter Briſac, Beaupres: 


Briſ. Good morning to your Lordſhip. 
Clair, Good morrow,Colone], 
Boxt, Did you receive the paper that / ſent you. 
Briſ. 1 did,Sir, and you are moſt free !. 
Bout, I thank you, Sir ; my Lord 7 kiſs your hand. 
Clair, Stay ; nay / can here confine you for ſome time 3; 
Though of Command you have dilcharg'd your ſelf ! 
Boat. If it bent long 7 ſhall be molt obedient, 
Beax. You need not take ſuc!) care, Boutefen : 
I ſhall find time to anſwer you, 
Bont, 1 take your word. 
Clair. Mounticur Briſac ! 7 would fain ſpeak with you. 
ÞBriſ. And 7 did hicher come to the ſame purpoſe. 
Clar. Pray anſwer clearly to whar / (hall ask, 
Briſ. Your Lordſhip need nor queftion char. 
Clair, Do you pretend co the fair Chardor ? 
Byiſ. 1 lov? her, Sir ! if you call chac prerending. 
C {air. Anddo you know ſhe is my Miſtreſs, Sir ? 
Briſ. That lies in her diſpoſal — — — 
But /go knojy that you make Loye to her, 
Clair, *Tis well, 
Briſ. But come, my Lord, 7 muſt examine too, 


a/rde 
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Did you eyer pretend unto my Siſter 2 "5 
Clair. May bel did? 
I am not bound to ſatisfie demands, | 
Briſ. And do you think to raiſe that Siege, 
And lay it to my Miſtreſs ? | 
(lair. Colonel, let's uſe few words ! 
I find we are agreed in what we mean ! 
Briſ. How ſhall we get co be alone | 
If cheſe cwo leave us, fill the thing's the ſame ! 
I know they will be doing. 
Clair. The place is here moſt fir, for none can ſee us, - 
And I am pleas'd with my friend, | 
If youare lo, there needs no farth2r Ceremony, | 
Briſ. Yes, pray my Lord, *cis for a Miſtreſs chat we fight, 


We'll doit decently, | 
Not like the rage that choler works men to. [ ſtripe. 
Beau. What mean you, Sir ? OS 
| Clair, I know by this you underſtand. [ fripoto0. 
- Beaw., Be careful friend of 'what I loye, your ſelf! {embraces 
And where we'r both, the world can never wim us / Briſ. 


Monficur Bontefey ! ſee Sir, occaſion's offet'd, 
Bout. And you may ſee, Sir, I was bufic ere you ſpake, 
Clair. Blind P:thon 18 the mad-mans fate, 
Who ftrives to conquer Loy, by ſhewing hate, 
Come, Sir, | They jight. 
Brif. How he drils me — | 
So cunning at your Weavon, Sir ? 


There *cis I'm ſure. #Claitmont fals. 
Beau. They will have done before ms, [ C/ofrs wnb Bout, and 

Stir not, or I will nailches to the earth, diſarms him, 

How is it, Sir ? [ro Briſ, 


Briſ. Well : prethe2, look to hitn 
I fear he's wore. 
Clair, This care is noble in thee, brave Briſacy 


if 
Bur comes too late ; BEE [ 
Heayv'n forgive me, I do freely thee, farewell. [aves, P 
Boat, What dawn'd lick have I 2 (EX!hs 8 


Briſ. Prethee, lend :ve thy arm, 
Thou art not hurr, I hope ? 
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Bear, IndeedT am. | 
Briſ. Where dear Beawpres. 
Beau, In every drop that falls from you 
My ſoul does drop a Tear. | 
Bri/. Away with grief, *tis womaniſh, 
Lead me to the houſe, buc ſay you found me ſo ; 
Relate not you were with me in the bus'neſs, 
Th:re is much danger now that he is dead. 
Beau. And would you bave me leaye you ſingle 
In any danger ? | 
Br:ſ. What will your ill avail me ? 
You beirg free you will be abler far | 
To do me good We 
| Beam. Our of that hope 7will obey you, Sir. [ Exenrr, 


Hoſt a»4 Colign! having ſtood behind and 
ſeen all that paſt. 


” Hoſt. Here's fine work, 
This is your faulr, / would have rais'd the people. 
Colig. Why, 1 did think they had been. in drink, . 
To'cher day I'm ſure I was drawn upon _ 
By men in drink, bur they did no hurr, 
Only kick*d ſome Fidlers, and ſo forth. 
Hoſt, You told me 
You knew they wete in jeſt; | 
Here's fine jeſting inarry, # lifts Clair.head. 
Nay, he's gone, cold as earth. | 
Colig. Why, let him go, *was none of our faults, 
H*might ha* look'd better ro himſelf, 
Hoſt. Alack poor Gentleman, 
Who were the other three that went away ? 
Colig. Iſaw nobody; 7, | 
Ar: you mad ? will you ſay you ſaw any body, 
And n:ake your ſelf a party ? 
Hoſt. Why will that make me a party, 
Ha' you Law for what you ſay ? 
" Colig. Yes, marry havel/ | 
mfp. Why, I'l ſay 7 have ſecn no body this two days then. þ 
Hip, 
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Colig, 1,1, do! : 

So, ſo, then he can ney2r recover the reckoning of me: = [ aſide. 
Hoſt. But who ſhall we ſay hurt him ? _ Ef 
Colig. Why, ſay he hurt himſelf = Chance Medley. _ 
Hoſt, Well, do youlcok to'c ; I'i fay what you bid me, 
Colig. Then be ſure you ſay, you ſee him hurt himſelf? 
Hof. We had better be gone and ſay nothing ! 


E mter two or three Servants. 


Serv, Who are ye ? 
Co/ig: We ? why, we are men as you are ! 
Serv, How long have you been here ? 
Hoſt. Not very long. | 
Colig. Yes, but we have ! what then? 
Serv, Were you by when this Lord fell ? 
Hoſt. We were by when he hurt himſelf 
Witch Chance-medly ! | 
Colig, Honekt friends, this fellow lies ; 
We came juſt when he had hurt bimſelf ! 
Serv, How's this ? how's this ? 
Come, come away with them, here's backwards atd forwards z 
The Governour will have the truth out on yes 
I'l warrant ye ; 
Come, help Sirra to lifc the body. [Exeunt: 


Exter Charlor, Bellmont. 


Char. Hold, hold, Bellment, *cis now my part 
To lay the Treaſure out of all my Tears, | 
*T was got your Rhetorick, bur *was he char gain's = 
The full pcfſeffion of the heart you ſpoke for, 
And 7 will drown this houſe in ſuch a floud 
Shall ſpeak my paſhon, and how much 7 lov'd. | 
Bell. O, enyy not my eyes this mourgful eaſe, 
Who elſe would burſt ; Poor Brother. 
Char, O my Br:ſac, if thou ſhouldit leaye me now, 
How ſhould / wander in the dark of Loye * 
No Ghoft without a Tomb ſo miſerable. 
Be//, Whilſt there be hopes | 


_ 
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Why ſhould we deſper +'- gro.7, 
And throw-Our ſelves iuto this (e2 of grief, 
Before the Veſſc''; ſuuk, our he pes are ftor'd in, 
Chart. Hol. heart 1 lictl:, for 1 would not be 
Incon!/ant in my Tying, 
Pe live £o toy2 him, till be did leave me, 
Bei! 1 hope your Loy<* may laſling proye, 253%. 
And interchane?d remain > here, 
And that this il-look'd Cince is but a. Scene 
To ;epreſent what you at :alt muſt .ufter, 


| He or you, leaving th'other here behind, 


Char. H:av*as take me firlt,chen order me to guard 
Him from all 1l!, ; 

Bell, Come ! deac Charly, 
Let us enquire with haſte 


| The Oracle of our enſuing fate 


Which by this time the Surgeon here-can giye us, 
Charl, Propitious be, O Heayen ! h - Exunt 


D'!pech, La' arch: 


La' Mar. So is our Colonel too, 
I fear he*l follow. 
D'elp. The heavens forbid : 
Yet if he ſcape his hurts 
I doubt it may go hard with him at Courr, 
Knowing th* others greatneſs ! 

La'Mar, I hope nor, | C 
His Services may ſomething plead for him , 
Beſides we hence can make his wa 
To ſome ſecurer place ( having more health ) 
Till he ha's got his pardon from the King. 

Deelp. I would do any thing to ſerve him 
Come lets go (ce how things ate > —— Excurt. 


Enter Guard, Coligns, Hoſe. 


Guard, There walk you two there, till the Governour comes, 
Come Gentlemen, weel lock's '« —— Exit Guard, 


Hoſt, 


I 
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H2/#. So now we are in a fine pickle, 
This comes of your Chance-Medly, 
A Medler cloſe thy chops when thou 'ce dying, 
Indced,Squire, I mean that they call a Medler, 
Ts this your Law ! 
I conld hav? found out a berter 
Trick of Law my felt then this, 
Colig, Prethee ! what a fimple fellow this is, 
What trick of the Lay could you have found our ? 
Hoſt, Why ,run away, when we firft ſaw what came on'c 
For he that runs away, chey ſay, ha's the Law on his fide ! 
Colig. Why, who che Devil would ere have ſuſpe&ed, 
That they ſhould take two. civil men Priſoners. 
Haft. You ſaid juſt now that I was a ſimple man, 
But Ite be judg'd by all this Company, 
Who is the (impler fellow, you, or I. 
Colig. Ile not enter intothe Lil of Compariſons 
with any below my own rank: : 
Hoſ#, 1 mult be a rank fool theg PE = Male 
Bur pray heark ye me,what mult I ſay ? 
For I ſhall be d:\h*'d and baſh'd at the Governours queſtion, 
For all he's an Aſs, yet he has ſome pretty conceits | - 
As they call it in the Law. 
Colig. Why, mark me well ; 
We are no: ſuſpe&ed to haye done the thing our ſelves. 
Hot, 1 think not! _ 
No, why ſhould they ? ; 
Colig. He that ſiſpe&s wrongfully doth hinſelf wrong, 
For flander fly*s back in the flinderers face, 
Hoſt; True, like a min that piſſeth againſt the Wind. 
Colig, Why then all that we ſhall be askd is, who we ſaw t1:1e ? 
Hoſt, Very good, Sir, and you ſay you don'c know. 
Colig, Prethee peace! I never heard ſuch a hatty fool, 
Hoſt. Why, I onely te.l you, what L will tay myielt! _ 
Colig. Why, look ye ; there you make your ſelt a party 28410, | | 
They* think you but diflemble and wo'at rell, "Bp 
Hoſt. Why, what ſhall I fay then ? _— 
Colig, Why, name any body, and th:n let them clear themiely*s [i 
As well zs thy cams. i663 | Do 
/ 
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14 Hoſt. Pray tell me who you'l name ; for we mu not name 
| The {ze man, you muſt name one and I another. 
18 Colig. O no, no, We mult both name che ſame men, 
| | Or elle they*l catch us tripping, 
i} Hoſ#. 1, the ſame men we muſt agree on, 
| But you ſhall name one (asI ſaid) and1I another, | 
i Colig. Why, Vie name Monſieur D'e/peche our Guef?, 
| | Becauſe he pawn'd me for the reckoning, | 
Hoſt. Squire, *ewas your own fault. 


Co(ig. 1,1, bur he might have choſe whether he would or no, 
Bur who will you name ? 
Hoſt. Marry een Monſieur La Rock, 
| That put me out of my Tenement, Ithank him. 
| £ Colig. He's a cunning Fellow : 
1 But no matter, Jatta eſt Aleg—— 
| Said Ceſar when he leap'd a Ditch. 


1 Hearſe 


be! 
* | tou! 07 4 
= {| abc, 


Exter D*orviile, Attendants, La Barr, 


# | D'orv. This Obje is ſo cruel that it calls 
1 Tears from a Souldiers Eyes ; 
| | No Scy:h:az bur would weep 
YZ To lee ſo fair a Worthnipp'd in the Bud, | p 
F 17 La Barr, H was my noble Patron, yet my gtief 
& | Syfters encreaſe, becauſe T was not With him : 
2 I might have hindred this, or faln too, 
= J Bur pray, Sir, let's learn the perfeR truth, 
D*ory. We will endeayour it. [Enter D'elpech, 
i Monſieur D'e/pech you're welcome ; — - La March. 

And you, brave Captain ; ſee your General's kili'd, 
And your poor Colonel mortally wounded, 

D'elp. It grieves us much : 
How came this Accident ? 

D'orv. We cannot tell ; 
Bur D-ath did ere : 
Play for a fairer prize and win both (takes, 
Here's two can give account, they ſaw the buſineſs. 
B:1ng thoſe Fellows here. | ; 
Speak Friends, how did this butineſs happen ? \al947 * 

Coltg, 
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_ Colig, And pleaſe you, Sir, they came unto the Field, 
Pluck'd off their Doublers, and they were run through. 
Ht. Yes, an' plezſe you, 
With Chance-medly, I ſaw it. 
Dor. How friend, Chance-medly, 
I know not what thou me n'it 2 
Colig. Sir, h2 talk's like an A(s, 
Mind tum nor, 
D'or, But you that can talk wiſer, what ſay you ? 
Colig. That they all drew and kill'd one another ; 
The irun age methoughts was come again. 
D'or. Sirrah, leave off your Poetry and ſpeak toth? matter, 
Whojwere the others tiat were there ? 
Two Swords were found, 
And yet Br:iſac brought his home, 
Colig, An'c pleaſe you, Sir, Mounfteur D'e/pech 
Was there for one. | 
Hoſt. And one Monheur /a Rock for another ! 
D'elp, Who, I ? what a lying ſlave is this ? 
It is not ha'f an hour ſince we role. 
D'or. Sicrah, are you ſure this G:ntlewan was there ? 
Colig, Yes that Iam / yay, Captain ne*c flare ! 
' D'elp. Why, thou art drunk Rill ; upon my faith,Sir, 
I have not been abroad before, 
This is my firſt flight hicher, 
Lama. I can ailure you, Sir, I lay with him, 
And what he ſays is truth ! 
 — D'sr. Let their Land-lord be ferch'd,I'l hy” chis examin'd, 
And you, Sir, who did you ſay was there ? 
Hoſt. Monſieur /a Rock, 
Door. Who is that ? 
Hoſt. H'vas my Land-lord lately, but he turn'd me out of 
My T nemwenc molt baſely and (curvily. 
D'or. How came he hither, he's no man v'ch Sword. 
Hoſt. 1 know not I, but there he was, 
And you pleaſe to give m2 niy Oach , Il (wear'c preſently, 
And then let hi.nſay what he can for himſelf,, F 
D'oy. Haye a care I catch you not lying, * [Enter Cortaus. - 
Movhicur Cortanx, welcome ; | , 
1Y 


TheY ILL AlN, 
Siw you ticſe Gentlemen this morning ? 

Cort, Yes, and pleaſe your Honour, one is my Gueſt ; 
Buc they both lay cogether this ſame night, 
What a1 it thou man ? | | Colig, winks and 

D*Irv. How ſay you, Sir, to this? pulls bizs, 

(oig. Why, my Fathet*'s mad or elſe miſtaken. 

Cort. Thouarc mad I think co pinch me ſo, 

Dorv. Sirrah! you Rogue ! Ple have you to the whippipg-pott, 
And your Companion tco, 

If I do find you willfully tripping. 

Hoſt kneels——Hold Sir, Ie confeſs rath2r— 

Col:g. What will you confeſs, that you are an Aſs ? 

D*sry, Peace Sirrah!. 

Ifoft. This filly fellow hers and I combin'd 
To accuſe Monheur D'e/pech and Monſieur La Roch: 

Colig, O humane frailty ! how weak thou art ! 

Dory. Your humane frailty ſhall be try 'd, Sirrah. 

Away with them (traight, - | 
[et chem be ſoundly laſh'd, 
Cort, O mercy, Sir ! heis ny Heir, 
 D'orv, You night have bred him better, 

Hoſt. Yes, ſo hs might 3 nay he ſhall be whipp'd for Company; 
That's my comfort y here's chance-medley fo: you. | Ex,Colig. 

Dory. 'Tis time Monheur Za Barr mutt find chis out : Hoſt, 
May be the Colonel at-lalt may rell us : Cortaux, 


But I dare (wear that he was fairly kill'd, 


La Mar. 1 hope there's none vill queliion thar, 
S'nce our brave Colonel was there engag'd. 

La Barr, There's none will quzition his fair tonour, Sir ; 
Yer 1 would gladly know 
How I have loſt my Patron now, 2nd hy, 

D'elp, It is molt reaſonable, 

ory, Come, G:ntlemen, this body (hail ve lid 

\Vh:re all our Cuties firlier may be pat. 


Fins Acl ws Quart, 


Act. 5. 
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AGT 5. SCENE [. 
Enter D'<Ipech, La'march, Surgeon, 


P'elp; TD Uc are there no hopes left ? 
| Surg. None,but in Miracles, his Liver is quite pierc'd, 
And 'tis a wonder he has -noc bled to death already, 
DYelp. But that 1s ſtops ? 
Swrg: Stop, alas, Sir, | 
To give him time enough to ſay a Pray*r or two ; 
He cannot laſt an hour. 
La'mar. Truſt me, I am much griev'd, 

D'elp. And ſo am I, he was a worthy brave Gentleman; 
Come, lets go take our laſt farewel, \ Exenrt. 
Briſac !4;d is his Bed, D*orvile, Beaupres, Bellmant, 

Chaclotce, D'elpech, La'mar. | 
D'-y. How is 1t, Sir ? 
. Bri, Tre Surgeon beſt cantell. 
D'». May we not learn the full of all this bufineſs ? 
Er:/. A difference I oad with the General, 
Whzr would you learn more, | 
Fray, Sir, recire, and rake the Company with you, 
Pm wwiak, 2nd have ſome hutineſs 
I tzi> would end before I vo. 
T;r, Religion do-3 forbid that we ſhould trouble you, 
Heayen grant your Pray'r,and make ye happy, Sir. 
Briſ. Ichink you, Sit ! Nay, friend Beawpres, [tay you here; 
And you, Silter, do nor leave the room, 
C:overnoir, may I entreac the preſence of your Daughrer ? 
> {viel be my laſt requet!, : 
D*or. Molt willingly ! Gbarlotte, ftay you here, [[Ex18D'or. 
Br1ſ. Adieu dear triend, I ſhall not ſee you more ! 
La'Ma. May all your hopes prove proſperous, 


I cannot endure to [tay and ſee you chus / \Exu La March. 
IL Deelp. 
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D'«ip. And I muſt leaye you like a Girle, 
Blind with'my tears : | | 
I wiſh I could but do you better ſervice. [ExuD'cIpech. 
Briſ. *Tis now tov late, and yer I thank you for your wiſh, 
Beau. © Heavns, wuſt we then part, 

Curie on My hand, ic was t00 (low. 
Briſ. Blame not a thing that did ſo much ; 

Alas, we were all born to die 2 


+ And if we doamicipate the time 


That bearded Elders languiſh in , w2 ſcape | 
A thouſand mileries that they have ſurely twop*d to, 
Death is a dug-bear never fear d when known: 
Weep nor, dear Silter, I will keave you one 
Shall be a B:ocher, and a kind one to you : 
Will you not, Beawpres ? 
Beau. Y oucannot doubt my love to all thai's yours ; 
But I will nor diflemble now the tie 
I havz upon me, to be ey:r kind. 
Shall 7 have your pardon ? | 
{ would have told it youer e long, 
But ho; 'd for better opportunicy 
Then the ſad Fares allow me now; 
- Briſ. What cre it be, Ido forgive 1hee freely, 
Fr / Care ſooner doubt my beipg happy, 
Then that thou e're didft wrong me in thy friendſhip, 
Beaw, Tam her husband, Sir, 
 Briſ. That meries more my thanks then blame, | 
For ic was to thy dear Arms / would bequeath her, 
Bell. Heav's meant me nor ſo great a blefling 
To have you livipg, and this bounteous gift, 
Briſ. I gives her to thee, friend, wich all my heart, 
Uſe her well for her poor Brothers ſake ; 
And, Sifter, be you ſtill co him * 
Such, as may make him in you loye his friend. 
His poor departed friend ; 
SO, 4 nope you two are happy 3 | 
Now co my Love, and then 7 die in quiet. 
Bell. Speak nor of dying, Sir, ir wounds my ſoul, 
Arif. Ha, what means thac Lady, Siſter ? 


Yhe 
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She weeps, ſhe — 
©, if choſe cears be but for my muwfortune, 
I will not envy Emperours that live ; 
But chink ir greater glory chus co die, 
Piti'd by the beauteous good Charivite. 
Bell. You are not only piti'd but belov'd, 
Beyond all what the world contains beſides. 

Briſ. Mock not my hopes, *cwere double death = | She kzee!s 
If now / ſhould but find it otherwiſe, by bim. 

Char. May 1 then be beliey'd > O my Scars ! 
Is this the good you have ordain'd me ? 
Shew me ſuch worth, 
To tell me what I've loſt. 

Briſ. Iknow to leaye this world is death, 
Bur 7 leave more when 7 leave thee 
W har heaven can / expect hereafter ? 
When all the Idea / can e*re receive 
Of happineſs, / here do leave behind mes 
Will you be kind unto my memory, 
My deat Charlotte | 
And when your thoughts do entertain themſelves 
Of me your ſervant being gone, | 
Remember then, Pray remember often; 
How much your poor Br:ſac did love you ! 

Char, Y ou ſpeak asit / did intend to leave yOu, 

No, my Briſac, I will not long out-live you | 

Briſ. O yes! Ido conjure you live, | | i 
By all our Lovz, and.chen I ſhall live in you : _— 7 
For how ſhould / be curſt of all the world, it 
If 7 depriveit of its chiefeſt Jewel : = 
My ſoul-thall-wait upon you here ; X | 
My mind does tell me / ſhall bear chat Office, ' i 
(For / am penirent for all my (ins) - 
And that will be a glorious Ration, | 
More then /e*re durſt hope for ; | | £ 
Bur that 7 gueſs / haye your wiſhes for'c. 

{ har. We'll hand in hand unto the other world, 
And there confirm the union of our ſouls, 
Then 'cyill immorcal be and we ow need ” 

2 | 
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| Tofear afatal ſeparation. 


Beau, Deny us nor, fair Maid, thy company, Bo 
We ail muſtdie, and be, hope, | | 
Together happy inthe other world, | 

Briſ. Itis not fit apy of you ſhould die ;- 
For when you'. gone, | 
The world wiil bz negleRed, and not own 
A Su':j=& worth a care ; 

You ſhall not chink of leaving one another ; 

Dear friend , would you thus leave alone 
My deareſt Miſtreſs, and:your poor Bellmont ; 

Char/atte in you may ſee what 7 have loy'd ? 

And ia her friendſhip co you think on me. 

Char. Wroilt memory retains a place, 
Or life bur motion giveth co-my heart 3 

Each breath 7 draw, and eyery bow 7 make, FEET 
Shall be for my Br:ſac * 

The organs of my ſoul ſhall frame no ſound, 

But what ſhall eccho ill my dear Br:ſac ; 

Malicr of al my hopes and all my joy : 

Poor fickle joy, alas, how ſoon thou leay't me ? 

Never, O never, to return again ! 

Briſ. And you, dear friend, when you ſhall ſee that face; 

That much adored perſon 7 have loy'd, 

Pay her the zeal of all your friendſhip to me ; | 
And, Siſter, as you eyer did affect 
Your Brother, turn that kindnefle all 
To my Charlotte, and to Beawpres your duty. [Enter Malig: 

| Beax. Your Major, Sir, is come to take his leave, 
Malig. Heavens bleſs my Colomel ! how ig'c, Sir ? 
Briſ. O Beaxpres, come hither, I had forgor to cell you ; - 

But / grow wondrous faint 3 | 
Have a care of align. 

Oh Charlotte, your hand, for /am going z- 

Farewel, farewel ; 7cia no more. | DO Dres, 

Beas, Farewel the thoughts of worldly things ; 

What are th. Pomps of greace(t Kings ? 

Bur empty titles State foreſhew, 

Idols, we make, to which we bow ; 


Nothing 
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Nothing that's certain here below, 
Bur death ; and certain that we know 
How glorious is the fabrick, when, 
1il to the Maker likens men ; 

Buc this the cleereſt eyer was, 
Retain'd the brictleneſs of glzſs, 

Bell, Through which we ought to ſee how fair 

Are Blifles that ecernal are ; 

Led by perſwaſion of our blood, 

We here expe& a certain good, 

And frame our beſt of what-is worſt ! 
Since by great Heay's the earth we eurſt. 

Char. My thoughts to Heay'n their wiſhes ſend ; 
And to Heay*ns Will in reverence bend; | 
Leave tempting me thou diſmal care, 

Miſtreſs of ruine and deſpair ; 

The firings of my poor heart, I'm ſure, 
Are not ſo ſtrong they can endure 
This cruel weight : then be thou gone, 
And leave my Loyeto a alone. 

Beau. Malign, hay canft thou weep 2+ 
I ſhall enamour'd grow of what I could not love before. 

Bell. Poor Major, What have we here loſt ? 

Mal:g. I Madam, the world can yield no recompence for this, 

Chair, He bad us hav? a care of him dead } 

Sir, remcinber, pray, to do it as you loye 
Your dying friend, O my ſoul ! 
That | cn live to ſpeak him, | She fats. 

Malig. Alas, my Colonel took care, you fee, at laſt, 
For mc, unworthy me ; I (hall groy blind with grief ; 

Beau: Coine Major, help co lead theſe Ladies forch, 
Andicall me now your friend 


Since he commanded hath this friendly tie. [Exenms 


Enter D'*elpech, La'march, Boutefev, 


Delp. Tis irange we ſhould not learn 
A perteRer accompr of all this buſineſs, 
Bout, Cannot Beaupres inform you 2 - 


D'elp. 
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Pelp. He ſeems as ignorant as, we... - Ly 
1..' Mar. And1l dare (wearhe 1s {: 
You two, I hope, are reconct'd, 
Bout. O yes, the General did it this morning. 
D'«/ph. How ? this morning! why,wete-you with him this more 


mw No, notl1 ; wio ſays I was? | [ng ? 
Deelp. 1 did underſand your fo. : | 
Bout, I was miſtaken, ſo were you top ; Gad buy. Ext, 


La' Mar. What the Devil's this ? 
Hey pals and repaſs, this Fellow grows fo furly, 
He*ll have his brains beaten out. ere long ; 
He; like a mad dog, ſnarls and:bices ar every body. 
D'e/p, I, and no body kmows wheretore ; p75 
Sure his brain's adcle. 
| La Mar, Nay that it ever was fince I knew him ; 
Bur he's much alre:i'd, I? us'd tobe. 
An honeſt plain blunc Fellow ; 
Now fo cap:icious ! out on'c ! 
D'elp. Who cares ?----but to our buſi neſs: 
Who dot chou think will carry now the Regiment ? 
La Mar. Ther: is much talk of young Beawpres ; 
Theugh it of right belongs to CAlalign, 
Deelp. He's 2 man that las no friend, 
And I'm afraid deſeryzs none : 
Yet he 71ll buillz bard before he loſe his Right : 
The other's a worthy youth ; 
Though I dare ſwear he will not much ſeek for ir. 
-£& 1a. I love him for my Colonels lake, 
H' was is f:ithful friend, 
D'elp. 1c ſhall be fill my Rudy how to ſerve him. 
O Major ! : ow it man ? [ Enter Malrgn. 
Ha, weeping, why Ithought thy breeding in the Wars 
Had cry'd that fountain up ; 
Yertrult me it does become thee ; 
{ ſhall *cn bear thee company. 
La' Mar. We have a'l Iolt a worthy man ; 
Bur Fate has cali'd him to a better place. 
Matlg. I hop. ſo. 
La Mar. This may prove well for you : % | 
Ou 
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You are the next in place, for to ſucceed tir, oQ 

Aalig. It never can prove well, * 
I having loli ſo brave a Colonel ; | W- - 
But Gencleme n lee me encreat, SITS \ 
You will to morrow morning order give 
That all your men draw up together 
Without Saint Dexrs Gate , and there receiv2 
Some further orders : 

D'«/p; We will not fail ; 

AMalig, O \ Thad forgor co tell you, 
(My griet doth overwhelm my memory,) 
Young Beaupreſs ts$mairied to Belly, 

The filter of our late Colonel, | 
Here privae!y, finoe thac they came co Town g |: 

D':]p. Did Briſac know (6 hich before te dy'd ? | [. 

Malig. Yes,yes ! bur not when they were marry 'd, 1 
He had bequeahWd het ies bis will ro hit | T:. 


And with her all his foreune: 


Delp. *'Twas noble Fri:ndſhip ih him, | ' 
I with them Joy and happineſs. | ; 

La'Maer, What Rumors that, about Be aupres ſucceſs. h ? 

HMaltg: I know nor, I, nor care not - 

D'elp. If there be any ſuch _— | | 
It ſprings from this occaſion, | | 
Beawpres did,when hisLncle loſt his 1! ie, | 
Pretend unco chis Regiment ; 
Burt young Brifac ' 
Had then the promiſe of -the firſt char fell, EEE 
For ſome brave Action he had done 5/6) : 
When Beaupres with hiin j.yo'd in all, 
As being long Comrades , forc'd it uponhim, 
And would not once dif pure it, ' 
You fince have ſcen he (ery'd a Volunteer, I” 
And would hays no Command among us, 

La' Mar. Something ! knew before ; ; 
Bur ws not quite (o perf: & in the tory, 
We ſhall ob:y y our lat Commanes, 
Adicu M:jor. — Exit D'elp. Lu' Mar, 
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1, ſo he ſhall, that's my good Boy, make much oy't ; 
Soft, ſoft ye fools, I have rods in piſs 

For him, and for his curious Minx | 
She us'd me ſweetly z well, I muſt not cruſt her, 
She know's I am a Rogue, 

And ſceing ie grow great with him 

She inay diſcover our latt evenings walk, 

How am I now beſet with my own plots, 

That fool Bowtefe, and befor ought 7 know, 

May grow to a right Underfanding, 

Hz ! what becomes of me then ? I haye it 


| And each on ch'ocher ſhall ſecure my fate ,—— 


Charhitte, held on a bed by Mariaze 
Francibel, Dorville. 


Chay!, Pray,Sirs,lec me go, you uſe me too upkindly, 
I never did any of you ſuch wrong ; 

Dorv. Take comfort,my dear Girl, 
Thy father begs it of chee / 

Char!. Why, 1 did beg of Heaven , and that was deus, 

Deaf co my Zealous prayers 3 ; 
Ie never pray agen: but 7 will fing 
My {elf 1nco his blef Society. 


SONG 


T he Bells were rung, and the Maſs was (ung, 
And all was for my Billy, 
Ard all my friends my death had ſworn, 

1 won'd have none but Willy. 


ey, ho ! break thou fooliſh heart z 
Why doſt thou tnrob, and aud. 

Like Girls that are whipr, 

Indeed / could be augry hou art ſo long a breakivg. 
Franc. She's much ciſtempet'd, Sir, 

Madam,for Heaven's ſake take pattence tO you. 
C barl. Whar man is chat? |, 44 


Ex. 


Fran, 
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Fran, It is your Father, Madam! | 
Char. O pray, Sir, be gone : alas poor man ! he weeps too. 
Is it for Br:ſac you weep ? nay then, pray ltay, 
We will all weep, ſhall we not ? he would have wept 
For me molt bitterly, do not you think he would ? 
Fray. Yes ſurely, Madam, 
Char. Alas poor man ! come let me dry your cheeks : 
Truly 7 rake it very kindly of you, that you will weep 
For my Briſac : did you lament my Mother © ? 
Would ſhe were with you now to comfort you, and 7 
Were in her place. 
D'orv. Peace, my dear Child, 
Thou like a tangled bird doit beat 
And fret thv ſelf rodeath; 


V 


Char. (ings. 


Willy was fair, Willy was ftoxt, 
Willy was like the Lily ; 
And Willy promis'd to marry me. 


O ! but he could not ; for he dy'd,. or elſe he would 
Have kept his promiſe : was ever poor maid 
So couzen'd ; ſpeak, were you eyer couzen'd ? 
Aaria. No truly, Madan, | 
Franc, May be ſom Muſick may flill her ſpirits, SIf : 
Shall my Siiter ſing ? 
Dory. I Pray let her, 
Fran, Sing Siſter ! prethee ſing ! 


Mariana tings, 


Lady preſerve the Title of your heart, 

And ne're commit foraſh a deed, 

As when your Lover doth depart, 

You may nt leave off ſorrow with your weed : 
Spoil nat what once was thowght fo farr, | 

But guench remaining fire with a Tear ; 
And bury, wheu the next does come, 

Al! lad remembrance in this Tomb, 


M Char. 
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Char. AWay, theu art out of tune and ſence, 
If I needs muſt hear Mufick, | 
Ler it be my you Boy's Voice z | | 
He once could pleaſe me with hes melancholly Songs, 
Pray, let him fing. 

Dor. Any thing to pleaſe thee, poor ( barlotte. 


Song within by the Boy. 


Beyond the malice of abuſive fate 
[1 new am grown, 4a«d in that ſlate 
My heart ſhall monrn the loſs it has Teceru'd, 
When of its only Joy it was bereavd 3 
The Woods with ecchoes do abound, 
And each of them return the ſound 
Of my Amintor's name ; alas, be's dead, 
And with him all my joys are fied, 
Willow, Willow, Willow muſt 7 mear, 
For ſweet Amintor's dead, why was my dear. 


Fran. She's falg intoa lumber. 
D'er. No noiſe, tnake the room dark you do convey her to, 
# Exemnr. 
Enter Maligni, Boutefeu, 


Malg. I could nor gueſs ſo much b:fore. 
Bom. P*heu ! that can be no reaſop, Sir, 
I never didpretend to her, , 
It's true, I've ſeen her often : 
Bur mar:1'd are they ; art ſure of chat ? 
Malig. He and ſhe told me ſo themſelves, 
I had ſome conference with her alone 3 
But what a Rogue am I ! 
I was commanded to be ſilent, 
And yet this tongue of mine 
Ic 1 ſo forward (till to do you good ! 
Bowt. Why, Major, this to me ! 
If it be ought that I ſhould know ? 
HMalig, Alas, Sir, it concerns no othet mas, 


Bow. 


TH VILL A1IN, 


Bout. And do you doubr my full diſcretion ? 
You andI have (till been friends, 
HMalig. AndI am (iill che xead?'Rt man on earth 
Todo you ſervice, 
But a Ladies honour 
The Secret, Sir, is none of mine, bur hers ; 
And 7 cannot diſpoſe on*c co your truſt 
Without her leave, 
She ſays ſhe mainly doubts your carriage On'c. 
Bout. Doubrs my carriage ? 
1 have beea trufied baſes now, 
With balf chis + gages + 
Hf I can do her ſervice tell me, 
For ſhe's a very pretty woman, 
And PI do't, if you wont, chuſe |! 
HMalig. Do her a ſervice ? 
*Tis to do one to your ſelf, o' 
T ie greateſt too that e*re your hopes could aim ar, * 
Boat, Prethee, what is*c, Major | 
You torture me with theſe delays. 
Malig. You never gaye a cauſe to young Braupres 
Why he ſhould hace you ſo: 
Bxut. Never 1,till co'ther night ! 
Malig. Pheu 1 that was only a requital 
To his unkindmeſs, 
Pm ſure you meawt ic ſo. 
Boxt. 1did, 
A1alig. But neyer any thing before ? 
Bout, Not TI. 
_ Why, then he does ſuſpeRt 
As much as 1am now acquainted with. 
Bout. Let him ſuſpe& his heart our, 
Prethee whar is': ? | 
Malig. But you will not be rul'd, 
And think ic is below you thus to ſneak, 
And hide your ſelf for ſuch a Lady. 
Bogt, I will be rul'd, 1 ſwear will : 
Thou ſtill ſhalt be my guide. * 
CMalig, The fait Bellwont does dote upon you, Sir : 
: M 2 
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Pray , what Charms have you made uſe of, 
Thus toenſnare ſo fair a woman ? 
Bout. You do not jet with ine ? 
Maltig. Not I, | 
Nay, if you hold me for a Villain, 
I'vz done. | 


| I knew my fooliſh tongue would be too forward, 


Þart. Nay, now you 3fe unkind 5 
Bur does ſhe love me lo, | 
Fl co her (trait, | 
I wou'd croſs hell to meec (o fair x Lady, | F: 
AMalig.. Why look you, Sit, how raſh you are ? - F 
T ake your own courſe, 
This w2y (he'il never ſee you, 
Bonu', How then ? dear M:yjor, do you dire me. 
CHMung. nm youprocuce a Fryar's hahir 2 
Bout, Ha — Yes, the Chaplain of our Regiment has one, 
Heus'dto preach n; I can take his, 
Malig. Do then, ſhe ſhall meet you by the River ſide 
b2low the Garden :valk, make halte, and ask no queitions. 
Bout. Vn gone ;, farewell ! dear align, | 
And if I thrive, command my lite. | [Exits 
Malig. Yes! I think I ſhall! command thy life, | Emer Beau. 
Oc by thy hand be malter of Beaupre's, ES 
Beau. How doli thou, IMalign ? 
Whar, all alone > 
AMalig. Sir, I was thinking with my ſelf, 
How grofly I have ert'd ; 
You hit forgor, I'm ſure, our laſt diſcourſe, 
Where you grew angry, ahout Boutefen. 
. Beau. Hang him rude layz, 
I n.'.e do think on him. 
Aal;g. He Was here eyen now ; 
\nd the i0o' thinks Pam (o muctr his friend; 


Theres nought he ere hides from me. 


Bean, His ſecie:s (urely are nor worth the hearing. 
A1L21;ig, Th:y may conce;n you, Sir, in time, 
Beau. M2, alas, I do defie his malice, 
Malig, But, Sir, there are ſome private hits, 
; | "6 And 
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And thoſe but ſeldom (marr, 
Beas, If he be tour, as I do think he is, 

He will abhor co murder any man 

T hat ready is to do him noble reaſon : 

And ifacoward z 

He will nor dare to think on'r, - 

Mal. Nay, on my Conicience, he*ll n:*re murder you; 

But, Sir, by ens I find, you are (ti!l at odds, 

May be \ our Lady does it for the beſt, 

Beix, My Lady | what of her ? 
Malig. 1 fay, ſhe, may be, ſooths him vp, 

To make you friends, - 

Bea. She ſooth him up ! why, ſhe ne*ce ſpeaks to him. 
AMalig. Nay, there you are mittaken, to my knowledge, Sir. 

And he came thence ſo jocund and ſo gay : | 

She has much power over him ! 

T hat is molt certain, Sir, | 
Bray. What's this I hear ? 'k 
AMalg. But ſhe ſhould chide him, y- | k | 

"The quacrel was very prepoſterous, . 

And might wrong her fame. 

Bean. *Tis true, *cs true ! What 2n Owl am I? 

No: co r<c{|1:& on that, « 
AMalig, Bur he was jealous of your berrer fortune. | 
Bean. He jealous of iny Belmont ? | | 1 
Mal. I, I, all the world might (ee that in his carciage, X 

But, why ſhe ſhould conſent co-meer | | 

Aman diſguis*d, and privately, | ' 
Beag. I know the will nor. . | . 
Malig. But if I proye ic to you, | ns - 

Shall I then be beliey'd ? | | \f 

She is th2 Siſter of my Colonel, | i} 

And nov your Wife, whom. have eyer loy'd, is 

$12 may ſome indiſcretions now commit v 

Wil lie as heavy on her as a Crime, 

Beau, My honeſt, honeſt, Ialrgn, 

D» this, and tie me ever to thy ſervice. 

AMaltg. Take you no norice, go, I'L bring ye where 


You ſhall nzed no attelt but from your eyes— —F(Exr. Beau, 
| HS, 
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22,theſe Trout's a man may tickle from cheir Senſes. [ Enter Bot. 
Boat. 1 have the havic, Major. | 
Malig, Make much on'c Boy ; but keep your {word about ye 
Under your. Coat, in caſe of danger to prevent the worlt. 
Boxt, Thank's, Major,for your care : EW, 
I did intend ſo much. : [ Exu Bomtefes. 
Malig.”Tis not my fault if either of you live; 


» Fall both, And then Im'cercain I (hall thrive == Exit. Malige 


Enter Bellmon, Luyſon. 


Bell. Go ſee how my poor lifter Charlotte does, 
And if ſhe be awake, 

Luyſ. I (hall, Madam. —— Exit Layſev. 

Bellm. How ſullen is my fate, | 
Thus to begin in mourning after marriage, 
My Lords poor heartc is over-charg'd with grief, 
And we like Turtles grieve for poor Briſac ; 
Poor youth he was both Friend and Brother ; | 
O Major ! you are welcome, and I hope, Enter Malign, 
You have as well forgot the will co ſin, 
AsT have freely now forgot your faulc. 
You ſce the frailty of man's eſtate, 
And then the ſure account we all muſt give, - 
Come be not ſad, this Counſel I do'at mean 
As a reproach, but for your real good z 
For I do finde my brother loy*d you much. 

Afalig. Why did the Heav'ns create you then (© fair, 
O hide thoſe Eyes, for they would make 
An auſtere Anchorite in Loye with (in. 

Bell. You counſel well : 
He:eafter Ile not move | 
This vail when you ſhall be in preſence. 

Malig. *Twas the good Counſel of your Ghoſtly Father, - 
Who now ha'seas'd my ſoul | 
Or a moſt heavy burthen ir ſuſtain'd. 

Bell. Truly, I do rejoyce in your Converſion. 

 Malig. He told me, Madam, he wou'd ſpeak with you, 

Alone,withour acquainting of your husband, 


_—_ 


Matter 


The FILL AIN, 


Matter of Moment he pretends i is. . 
Bellm, What ſhould it be ? can you not gueſs, 960d Maju. ? 
Malig. Yes ! I believe about the difference 

Happen'd between Boxtefex and him ; 

I have a Letter from him co you, 

Bell, To me! prethee let's ſee%c. 
Malig. The Prieſt ha's brought him to confeſs his fault, 

But honour will not let him do'c to your Lord, 


And you are thought the fitreſt Medium now. 


Bell, I wiſh I might prevail with them for peace, ; > 
How is ſhe, Wench ? does ſhe fill leep 2 —- Enter Luyſon. 
Luyſ. No, Madam,ſhe's awake, | 
And *as aoful ſight to ſee her (0, 
Bell. I will go Viſr her, 
Mayor, I ſhall remember what you told me of, 
And will not fail co meet the farher, 
But pray where is'c ? 
Malig, Below the Garden,by the River fide, ; 
Bell. Here, Luyſon, keep this Letrer ——— Exis, 
Aalig. Nay, tay you here. 
Lo. My Lady will chide, I dare nor, 
Te meet you here anon, 
Malig. What letrer's that,let's ſee'c ? | | 
Lu. Fy Major, oh here's my Lord--fofces the letrer from her? 
Beau. Who was that juſt now Enter Beanpres, 
Parted from you ? | 
Malig., Your Lady*s woman, | 
I am great with her, ſtay let me ſee the Letters 
She ha's toln, 
Madam / 
I ſhall not fail to meer you neer the garden, 
By thc River fide, and there be obedient, in what 6 
Eyer you ſhall think mo fit, Boutrfew, 
Why, look ye, Sir ! 
Thus unexpeRedly I finda way 
To keep wy promiſe with you : 
Beas, *Tis not his hand, 
He dares not write thus to her: | 
Malig, Are you ſo perfeR in his CharaRer ? 


Me-think's 
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Me=think's ic is his hand, 
Beas, -I never did believe that h2 could write 
A ſenſe-leſs brute g but I grow fool in Words 
And idle paſſion is for want of deeds, 
Malig. What deeds ? : | 
Heaven guzrd your breft from evil thoughts, 
You will not, ture, conclude that there is harm in this. 
Beau. No, no, meet a man privately, | 
Diſguis'd as you do tell me, 
One that durit wrong me too, her husband, 
Molt excellent Meaning ſure there is In this, 
Q, I could tear her from my memory, 
Nay, te:r the hearr thatever did contain 
99 baſe a Guett, as her baſe Whoriſh Love. _ 
Malig. Fye, Sir, *cis noe ſo bad yer. 
Bean. *T's not the body, bur the mind 
Can ever make it dad,  ' | 
I'Je rather hve my wife *cwice raviſh'd, | 
Then once dare think the means how ſhe may a& it, 
Burt thou art honeſt alga | 
And know'ft not half the cunnipg of theſe Women, 
Aalig. Alas, Sir, I. 
You ſes, Sir, in her Carriage I was Cozen'd, | 
Nay, her Brothers eyes were ſeal'd too, | 
And yet that was not ſuch a Monſicrous Crime, 
Tat ſhe ſhould rake ſucli care in the Conczalment, 


How cloſe thz'd prove in matrer of more momenr, 


Bea. And 1, goodeNatui'd Foo', 
Read ic obedience to my firict Command. 
Ae'tg. Nay, may ve *cwas io, 


_ But he's good Natur'd too 


And, I would nave youſtill ayoy'd all ſcandal, 
Beay, Good narur'd ; ha ? 

Come lead me co this tighr, 

Pn iick ll 7be there, 7 IR 

And licker ſhall be far when [ have [een it: 
Afalig. 1 will not be your guide, 5a, 

Tf you nulconftrus ought when you have ſeen it; 

Braups 


Th VILLAIN, 


Bgayp. Not be my Guide ? 
Thou ſhalt, | 
Or I yill cut your throat, Officious Sir; | [Drov:. 
Do you pretend torell me this | 
Our of meer friendſhip ? thinking to ſooth me up 
Tolow diſhonout ? You ſhould haye held your tongue 
If you did mean ic, knowing me : 

Bur now conduR me where I may ſee them bojh, 
As thou dicft tell me too, 

Or I will cut thy throat, becauſe thou knewſt noe me; 
And yer doſt know her weakneſs, 

Malig. Come, put.up your Sword, 

Or keep it drawn (till again your Friend ; 
"Twill be no argument of courage, Sir, 

Nor of much honeſty : 

I will diſcover all I,can unto you 

And if you raſhly deal, then blame nor me ; 
For /grow mad to ſee your excell. nt Nature 
Trus Fever-ſhook by a fond Womans faulc ; 
- Bur lec me Riil: perſwade your wiſer thoughts 
To fly all choler in your undertakings, 

Beaup. Vie do no raſh unſeaſonable aft, +, 
Withont a full examination, 

That Ile promiſe thee, : 

Malig. Nay, if you come once to examining 
You pur them to 8 guard, and they'l defend 
All queſtions you can then but offer to chem, 

Beaup. How then? 
Maltg. Why, as you pleaſe g 
But Bomefes is very cholerick, 
He": ſcaree endure examination 
Without the meaſuring of thie, 
Braup, Would chere were all my miſchief, | 
Prethee lets go, I fiand on thorns, . [ Extnnts 
Malig, Come, if I can I will preyeat your horns. 
| Emer Boutefeu /ihe a Frier 1m the Garden 
Bout. She is got here yer. 
Msthinks { look like Frier Bgcow 3 
But I had better been Rudying ow! tO ſlay 


I 
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Hang Speeches, I came to do ; | 
For ſhe likes me already, then what need I talk? 


 O-my ireer Malrgn: ! 


Vie ſue for thee to my Sifter, | 
An © wilt, for this kindneſs z | [Walks wp and down. 
No Soul in Love, fond Boy, the Worlds great Soul, | 


Bell. Moſt Reverend Sir, you ſee I have. not fail'd 
In my obedience to your Meflage ſent: Bank 
Boxt, Not will I ever fail whilft1 do breath 
To be the humbleſ of your Servants, Lady. 
Bell. Father ! 1 cry you-mercy, you are not the man 
I took you for. 
Beut, Yes but 1 am, Lady, See my hair isonly pur back, 


Enter Beawpres and Maligny, 


Beaup. Hell and Faries | Stay menot: 
Bout: Ha! her Husband, with Maligni tool 
O VLlain : 7 am betraid:; : 
Have comfort, Lady, / can defend ye well. ' 
Bell, Me | 7know ye not» De \ 
Beanp. Bur 7 do you, |  Weunds Belimont: 
Bout. 'Twas baſe; bere was the nobler mark, = 
As /am man, and therefore thou——- ——— 
Beayp. Come, come ye dog, thus / can muzzle ye, 
Bout, No, no: yet. 
Beaup, Yes, now *cwill do, thus, doubly thug, 
Bout. Had 7 but done the deed 
{ct would not trouble me half ſo much ro dye thus] 
Bell, As youdid e're love Heav'n ; 
Hear me but ſpeak. 
Aalig. Madam, *tis now too late. 1 
Beauxp. Bur 7 vill heat her ſpeak, 
And learn the truth from dying mouths, 


CAalg. Then keep them company. [ Rans at Beaupres, 
Bell. Heav'ns guard my deat Beawpres. 7 


1 


Be aups 


The VIiEBLA1N. 


Beayp. Baſe treaciierous Villin=—— [Beaup, dſarm hin, 
What did{t thou mean in this ? ba Wo 
Hey, Back! help me tory this dog : 
Come, lead them to my Cloſer, 
There I will learn the ruth ; 
This place is too much open to the eye, 
Bout. Pray, Madam, ere you go _ 
Tell me one thing, and then I dye in quier'; 
Did you e*ce ſend for me ? | 
Bel/. Not as I hope for mercy ; 
Nor did I till nov know you, 
Beaup. Who did perſwade you hither ? 
Bout, A bafe malicious Villain, anda Knave ; 
I find I was betray'd by my owa folly. ; 
Braupres, give me thy hand ; 
As <'re | hope to come at Heaven 
'Tis Maligns has wrong'd both thee and me, 
And this tair virtuous Lady, | 
This as I'm dying I am bound to tell, 
Bean. What can(t thou ſay to this ? 
Malig. I will ſay nothing but thou art an Aſs, 
Though I have miſt my aim, 
Bear. Conyey him, Sirrah, to my Cloſer, 
And kill him nas then permit eſca 
Bur O, what torments of Ecernal Hell 
Afi my murther'd Soul ! 
Bellamont my fair ! my dear Bellmzont ! 
Couid all the-malice of a bloody Rogue 
Temprt me to wound this breſt ! 
The Fountain of my Pleaſures, all my Joys ! 
O, my cur Scars ! 
No bolt in Heaven to firike ſo foul a Murtherer ? 
Bell, The Heavens ſhall ſure forgive thee my Beawpresy 
If ever I ger thither : 
For 7 wil: be thy Intercefſour till, 
And knowing it was Loy: coo much becray'd, 
I will not grieve to dye thy Martyr ; 
But when / am gone 
Believe my Honour {till as fair, 


[ Dies. 


[Ex, Malig Serv, 


N 2 And 


[ Enter Footman binds bins, 


- -_ 


 Andthat I Rill did Ra my dear Brawprers | 
Farewel, one kiſs, (0 ea 1, 
| Bras. Ye Angels cake her to your Guardunſhip, 

Whilt I muſt howl my faulc ſo loud, 
That B-afts thar hear the diſmal ſound | 

| Sha'l frighred ſtand, and men with horrour ſeat, [ Enter Bask, 
Whilſt chey i imagine but my Agony. | 
O Bak, is he afe, here fr x 395/ bedies up, 
Now call the Goyernour 
And all thou ſeeſt of my acquaintance, : 
Hark chee one word. | | 
Thus like a Pilgrim, fore his honour'd Sainr, [ Kneels to Bell, 

I cffer up oblations of my Vous; . bly, © 
But like a ſinner feel'd in vice | | 
T mult d2ſpair chez mercy I do call for ; 
For thou art cold my Gitle, my poor Bellmont, 
And though thy chariey to'th latt did bl2z2, 
Ic was 4 fire will conſume my ſoul, * 
on. eafie couz:n'd ſoul, which ought | to loſe 
Irs immortality, fir.c: ic did reafon | lack ; 

Come all ye Furies1afh me from this fi ohe, 
But nov I chink on'c, this is a SanQuary, 

| No, I will firſt perform one 2R of juliic., 
(That I ſhould ralk of juſtice now 1) 
Andectien 1 will deliver to your rage 
All chat 7can of me— 
Yer ler thy mggcy,heaven, 
Allow me bur her 6ghr, for my relief ' 
Her pleaſing ſight 
For ſhe did ſpeak forgiveneſs at her death; 
And wilr thou uſe ſoprodigal a mercy, 
No, my Bellmont, 1 need no weapon for my death, 
Grief for my. fault will ſtop my breach, | 


Enter Maligni gag d and blinded with a Haber 
wx two ſervants, ' 


Ml 
$o ſet him there 


And when / give the word, hatk ye, | Div 
| He 


TW YIBSLA TY 
He n01 deſeryes 8 worehier hand, 


C 
And 1 more Cruel Fool ——— 
Malig 1 will not anſwer thee, do ahhc thou wilt / TVoiſe ber 


Beau, Awa; with him to Execution, 
I hear em' coming 


Enter Dorville, D'elperh, La March, 
La Barr, Ar cendancs, 


[ Exennt wich CMaligne. 


Moſt 0 wen Sr, why, have'call'd you "___ 
Taat fight will beſt inform you. 
Dorv. Hal dead | Bomutefeu too in x Fryars weed, þ 
Beas: Youl wonder more when T dare np cell you”; 
"Twas 1 that kil!'./ them both. - 
Dorv. Diſarm kim ſome of yon, 
Malig. within O, O! ye Cruel Dogs 1 | 
Beaup. The firſt that does attem __ it Araight ſhall find' 
be folly's great, when I n!' refoly'd to die 1 
But hear.me quietly ſome few moments, -|- 
I promil: co reſign ic then ; Pitt 
Dory, Will you therewich not do conſe barm y > 
Not on your ſelf / mean? 
B:ax. I ſhall nor need, 
That have ſuch killing objes fore my _ 
HMalig. 0,0,O0! 
Dov. What voyce is that { 
Beawp. Say, Sir, / belt can tell you, 
The voice it 19 of one 
Thar wrouvht meto a miſchief, none but hey 
So wicked Villin as he was, | «: 4! ©1008 
Could eyer give a birth co, 


Enter Luyſon. 
Luyſ. O | my Lady ! my dca; Lady! FE 


. Dorv, Peace,thou fooliſh woman? * Ms. | "l 


The F1LLALN.. 
Bue who Way, Te ? He ſeem's co be wounded, 
Bean. That horrid Monſter Maligns, 
Poor Belmont could he behold thy Face 
| And plo [ſuch Ruine to thy Lovelinels 7 | 
Luyſ. Did he do this ? . © 
H* ivould have raviſh'd her once before in the garden, 
Peace { Devil ! peace ! 
go Nay, it ſhall all out, 
 H#s tempred'me ſeyeral times to leave ſome Letters 
In her Chamber. 
Bras. I find my ſoul's 4 fleeting” afcer her's 
And you'| have time enough Vexamine this) - 
See, Sir, the Sacrifice of Innocence, - Malig. diſcover d eur) ce 
Now take my ſword, "tis not in Surgeons Art © with a bake 
To cure the fraRures of a Broken heart ! 
Beſides that Viliain ha's been buſie here ; 
Forgive me Dear Belmar | forgive a Crime - 
Pas *J by my too Mich Love, =—— | Dies, © 
D*elp. I ever did ſuf] _ that Ma/ignt. 
La. Mar. H'was a fubtle anda Cruel Villain: 
Luyſ. But, SIT, your _ | 
Dorv. Ha ! what of bes 
Layſ. Is dead 2 poor Lady dy'd died with her ut 
Dorv. I wiſh that mine 
Could do that fayourable office ; 
Heaven's how have | deſery'd 
Theſe {ad C_—_ ? . 
D'elpe. The beſt of cure 8nd remed (7) race, Lt Sud 31 
Then take i to you, Sir, f pi 0.0 3 
Remember Vertve call's upon you forte. 5 / 
D'orv. Bur, Sir, of late, 
_ rewards _ flow, " 
am coo much opprett w RT: + £ EDL 
To Qtr my paſſions by ber Moral rules ! , - nicht 
O my poor Girl ! x1} 417 | 
How crucl was thy fare ? 
D'e/pe. Be not ſo much dejeRted, Sir 7: 
We muſt (ubmit to him that maks all even,” 


| And never Spurn againli the "y MN oo; Th £ Exenut One 
| Fl | 
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